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VILLAGE  ANECDOTES. 


SOPHIA    TO    EDWARD. 


To  Mr.  Willars. 

Friday >  Ocloher  31, 

HARRIET  charged  me  not  to  neglect 
the  puppy  in  her  abfence ;  Ihe  has  likewife 
left  me  the  care  of  a  pair  of  young  pigeons, 
which  were  deferted  by  their  unnatural 
parents ;  thefe  I  am  to  feed  three  times  a 
day;  the  fear  of  failing  in  my  talk,  waked 
me  long  before  my  ufual  hour.  I  rofe  be- 
times, and  all  my  bufinefs  ended,  had  (till 
better  than  an  hour  upon  my  hands  before 
I  could  hope  to  fee  the  family  afTembled 

YOL.  II.  B  tO 
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to  breakfafr.     I  wrapped  myfelf  up,  and 
in  fpite  of  a   gloomy  morning,  accompa- 
nied only   by    Sappho,    who   followed  me 
wonderfully  well,  (trolled  to  the  common. 
The  air  was  mild  and  ferene,  and,  furround- 
cd  with  filenceand  folitude,  I  had  nothing 
to  reftrain  the  wanderings  of  fancy  ;  I  com- 
pared this  fpacious  tract  of  defert  unculti- 
vated land,  with  that  vaft  tract  of  ocean  of 
which   my  Edward  is  now  an  inhabitant. 
Both  are  wild,  dreary,  defolate — pleafing  at 
iirft,  by   the  idea   of  unbounded    extent, 
the  penfive  eye,  but  foon  wearying  by  unva- 
ried famenefs.     There  is,  however,  neither 
rocks  nor  quick  fands,  and  all   is  fecurity 
and  peace.     Oh  !    how  willingly  would    I 
refign  all  profpect  of  riches  and  advance- 
ment for  a  fheltered  cottage,  a  little  larger, 
and  fomething   neater,    than  one  I  defcry 
yonder,   with  peace  and  comperencc  ;  my 
Edward  and  my  Harriet  for  inhabitants, 
&c. 

While 
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While  here  fecure,  yet  penfivcly  I  ftray, 
O'er  the  lone  common's  unfrequented  way, 
Wild  fancy,  unconfin'd  by  time  or  fpace, 
Changes  with  magic  pencil  at  the  place. 
The  extenfive  wafle  becomes  an  ocean  wide, 
And  broken  ridges  feem  to  form  a  tide  ; 
This  mount,  a  rock  where  fixt  in  mute  amaze, 
My  roving  brain  grows  giddy  as  I  gaze. 
Yon  fcatter'd  oaks,  now  ftript  of  all  their  pride, 
Are  diftant  fails,  imperfectly  defcricd ; 
Ah  where  is  Edward's  ? — foothing  fancy  fay  ?—- 
Shew  where  his  veffel  ploughs  its  vent'rous  way ; 
Love's  piercing  vifion  then  will  fee  him  ftand, 
Seeking  Sophia  on  this  point  of  land, 
He  ftrains  his  eye,  and  waves  his  trembling  hand: 
licome  my  love — ye  boiflerous  billows  fby, 
Breathe  foft  ye  winds,  and  bear  him  on  his  way ; 
Methinks  I  hear  the  dafhing  of  the  oar, 
And  fee  the  little  JkifF  approach  the  Ihore, 
Lo,  when  fhe  mounts  the  fwelling  wave  uptost, 
Then  fudden  finking,  feems  engulph'd  and  loft, 
Alas !  my  Edward,  why  will  reafon  rude, 
And  fud  reality  fo  foon  obtrude  ? 
Why  from  a  day — dream  painting  thy  retura, 
Muft  I  awake  thy  abfence  ftill  to  mourn  ? 

B  2  Saturday* 
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Saturday y  Novetnber  1. 

Sally  gave  me  yefterday  a  (hart  hiftory 
of  the  parent  (he  fo  much  and  fo  de- 
fervedly  laments.  Her  father  was  gardener 
at  the  great  houfe,  when  the  family  from 
whom  Mr.  Attenden  inherits,  refided 
there.  Mrs.  Otterwit,  the  dowager,  took  a 
fancy  to  Nanny,  that  was  her  name,  and 
engaged  her  about  her  perfon.  This  lady, 
who  faw  five  fons  grow  up  to  man's  eftatej 
lived  to  follow  four  of  them  to  the  grave  ; 
the  only  one  who  furvived  her  died  with- 
out iflue,  and  the  eftate  devolved  to  Mr. 
Attenden,  who  ;s  of  Yorkfhire,  in  right  of 
his  mother.  But  to  return  from  my  di- 
greflion,  Mrs.  Otterwit  was  a  woman  of 
merit  and  difcernment,  and  took  fome  pains 
to  cultivate  the  good  qualities  (lie  obferved 
in  her  waiting  woman  ;  ihe  had  her  taught 
to  read  and  write,  and  inftrucled  her  care- 
fully in  her  moral  and  religious  duties,  of 

which 
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which  her  own  faultlefs  condueT  furnifhed 
excellent  rules.  Nanny  proved  an  apt 
fcholar,  and  though,  at  the  age  of  twenty- 
two  flie  loft  her  kind  tutorefs,  fne  ever 
after  cherifhed  her  memory,  and  treafured 
up  her  counfels.  She  was  pretty,  and  her 
young  matter,  who,  though  he  refembied  his 
mother  in  perfon,  was  extremely  unlike 
her  in  mind,  endeavoured  to  prevail  on 
her  to  remain  with  him,  by  the  moft  allur- 
ing promifes.  She  faw  his  aim,  and  was 
inflexible;  though  fhe  further  loft  a  fmall 
legacy,  the  bequeft  of  her  deceafed  miftrefs, 
which  he  had  the  meannefs  to  detain,  under 
pretence  that  his  mother  died  involved,  and 
had  nothing  to  give.  Not  having  the  means 
of  obtaining  redrefs,  againft  fo  powerful  an 
opprefTor,  ihe  let  the  matter  drop,  and  en- 
gaged herfelf  in  the  fervice  of  a  maiden  lady 
at  M 3  where  me  fuccecded  in  con- 
quering a  partiality  for  an  unworthy  lover, 
an  upper  fervant  in  the  family  (he  juft 
quitted,  who  had  forfaken  her  when  difap- 

b  3  pointed 
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pointed  of  the  legacy  (he  expected.  Nanny's 
fecond  miflrefs  was  the  reverfe  of  the  for- 
mer in  every  thing;   in  proportion,  as  the 
firfl  was    liberal,  benevolent,  conciliating, 
gentle  and  confiderate,  the  other  was  nar- 
row-minded, harm,   unfeeling,  cenforious, 
and  capricious.     But  it  was    here,   in  this 
fevere  fchool,  that   as   fhe    often   told  her 
grand-daughter,  fhe  learned   the  utility  of 
her  firfl  miflrefs's  inflruclions,  and  reduced 
her  theory   to    practice.     Indeed,  my  dear 
child,  fhe  would  fay  to  Sally,  I  believe  this 
place  did  me  more  good   than  the  firfl ;  at 
ieaft  nothing  could  have  happened  better  to 
cure  me  of  being  a  liitle  fpoilt.     My  firfl 
miflrefs  ufed  to  tell  me,  that  the  duty  of  all 
chriflians    was    to  be   humble ;    while  her 
kindnefs  made  me  proud.  My  fecond  hum- 
bled me  every  day  and  every  hour  :  for  fhe 
was  continually  finding  fome  fault  with  me, 
which  I  did  not  at  all  fufpecl  in  myielf,  but 
which,  upon  examination,  I  often  difcovcred 
to  be  true.  My  firfl  miftrefs  would  tell  me  of 

the 
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the  advantages  as  well  as  of  the  merit  of 
patience,  by  the  hour  ;  it  was  her  favourite 
theme.  Impatience,  my  dear  Nanny,  fhe 
would  fay,  a^ravates  all  our  fufferings  both 
of  mind  and  body;  reflect  how  much  it  is 
your  intereft  to  attain  to  perfection  in  a  virtue 
which  foftens  every  pain,  and  renders  it  fup- 
portable  :  while  impatience  fhll  increafes  it 
in  your  Ration  of  life,  particularly,  where 
you  are  £o  much  expofed  to  fuffer  from  the 
ill  temper  and  defects  of  others,  patience  is 
abfolutely  neceffary  to  make  life  fupportable. 
Poor  dear  woman  1  fhe  taught  me  to  value 
the  virtue  of  patience,  but  I  doubt  if  ever 
I  had  acquired  much  with  her;  there  never 
was  occalion  for  any. — My  fecond  miftrefs, 
without  meaning  to  benefit  me,  took  a 
more  effectual  method.  She  thwarted  and 
contradicted  me  from  morning  till  night, 
and,  being  extremely  impatient  herfelf,  was 
fo  very  unhappy,  that  while  fhe  led  me  to 
deteft  her  temper,  I  fet  about  correcting 
what  was  defective  in  my  own.     And  Oh, 

b  4  my 
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my  dear  child  !  in  all  the  troubles  I  have 
iince  gone  through,  how  ufeful  has  this 
happy  frame  of  mind  been  to  me;  at  pre- 
fentj  you  fee  nothing  ruffles  me,  you  take  it 
perhaps  for  the  apathy  of  age,  but  it. is 
principle  confirmed  into  habit.*'  Nanny's 
four  miilrefsdied  at  the  end  of  three  years  ; 
fhe  left  her  ten  pounds  and  her  clothes ; 
this  frnall  fortune  procured  her  a  hufband. 
She  married  a  fervant  of  Mr.  Figgins's  at 
the  mill,  and  kept  a  little  fchool.  She  had 
feveral  children,  but  only  two  lived  ;  Sally's 
mother,  and  a  fon,  who  went  to  fea.  Her 
hufband  was  furly  and  unaccommodating, 
oppofing  her  in  her  moft  reafonable  pur- 
fuits,  and,  when  he  died,  fhe  was  not  re- 
leafed  from  fu tiering  ;  for  the  daughter  re- 
fembled  him  fo  much  in  ftupidity  and  ill- 
humour,  that  fhe  could  not  afTift  her  mo- 
ther to  continue  the  fchool,  which  had  been 
of  great  help  to  them,  and  the  poor  old 
woman's  eye  fight  failing,  fhe  was  obliged 
to  give  it   up.     Her  daughter's  hufband 

died 
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died  young  tff  a  confumption,  another  fore 
affliction  to  his  mother-in-law,  to  whom  he 
was  dutiful  and  attentive.  Ever  fince,  the 
poor  old  woman  has  been  ftruggling  with 
poverty  and  diftrefs,  without  any  comfort 
but  refignation  ;  and  her  grand-daughter 
Sally,  the  only  one  whofe  happy  difpoiition 
rewarded  her  pains,  and  whom  of  late  fhe 
has  been  deprived  of  feeing.  Her  patience 
and  cheerfulnefs,  however,  never  forfook 
her,  and  fhe  died  as  fhe  had  lived,  calm, 
patient,  compofed,  full  of  religion  and 
hope.  Mr.  Ewer,  who  had  an  account  of 
her  Haft  moments  from  her  nurfe,  was  mov- 
ed to  tears,  when  he  related  it  to  us  in  the 
evening  of  yefterday.  He  brought  the  fol- 
lowing inscription,  which  we  mall  fubfcribe 
to  have  engraved  on  a  wooden  monument, 
to  be  placed  under  a  final  I  thed  a  ;ainft 
the  church,  clofe  under  which  fhe  is  in- 
terred. 

bS  To 
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To  the  memory 

Of  Anne  Ropon,  of  this  parilh, 

Who  ended  a  life 

Of  honourable  old  age, 

And   virtuous  poverty, 

O&ober      — 79, 

In  the  73d  year  of  her  age. 


Sunday,  Nov.  2. 

Mr.  Ewer  having  brought  me  yefterday 
the  book  he  promifed,  I  began  it  in  the 
morning,  and  I  took  it  up  after  I  had  retired, 
to  my  apartment;  it  interefted  me,  and  I 
read  on,  unconfcious  of  the  hour.  Though 
prepared  for  a  fpectre,  its  appearance  ra- 
ther alarmed  me.  I  had  imagined  that  the 
female  which  haunted  Oliver 'of  a  night 
was  Armofhole,  who,  under  the  difguifeof 
Zemni  the  page,  attended  him  all  day. 
With  this  prepoirefiion,  the  ghoft    did  not 

fail, 
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fail  to  {hock  and  furprife  me,  and  affecled 
my  fpirits  fo  much,  that  I  part  a  very  un- 
comfortable night,  as  I  am  going  to  relate 
to    you  :— I  am  lodged    at  fome  diftance 
from  the  reft  of  the  family  ;  Harriet's  room 
joins  to  mine,  but  you  know  me  is  abfent. 
A  maffy  old  fafhioned  door  feparates  our 
two  rooms,  and  a  long  dreary  paflage  from 
the  other  apartments.     Another  door  on  the 
oppofite    fide,    which  is    ufually  faftened, 
leads   to  a  back  ftaircafe  and  fome  rooms 
where  the  fervants  are  lodged.     I  had  read 
till  paft  midnight,  and  my  fire  and  candle 
were  both  very  low.     I  felt  cold,  and  tried 
ineffectually  to  ftir  up  a  cheerful  blaze  ; 
with  as  little  fuccefs,  I  ftrove  againft  the 
dejection    that     feized     upon    my  fpirits. 
Unable  to  reafon  myfelf  out  of  it,  I  hur^ 
ried  into   bed,  and  endeavoured   to  com- 
pofe    myfelf  to    flcep ;  it    was  in  vain,  at 
every    inftant   I  ftarted  at  fancied  founds, 
and  was  fo  completely  reftlefs  and  uneafy, 
that  I  mould  have  rifen  again  if  my  light 

b  6  had 
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had  not  gone  out.     Thus  paft,  as  I  conjec- 
tured, three  tedious  hours  ;  at  length  I  be- 
gan to  dumber,  when  a  violent  noife,  like 
fome   one   ftumbling    againft     my     door, 
roufed   me  from    my    fhort    forgetful nefs. 
I  liftened,    breathlefs    with   affright,  and 
imagined,  after  a  fhort  paufe,  that  I  heard 
footfleps  moving  cautioufly  along  the  paf- 
fage.     I  thought  the  pafTage  door  opened, 
and  was  gently  clofed  again  :  I  dill  hltened, 
but  adead  filence  prevailed,  and  I  could  hear 
nothing  more.     Could  all  this   be   fancy  ? 
if  it  was,  the  puppy  partook  of  my  vapours, 
for  it  raked  and  darted  too.     After  this,  I 
flept  no  more  till  day  light   rcfiored  me  to 
a  little  eafe  and    compofure  of  mind  ;  my 
(lumber  laded  till  Sally  came  to   light  my 
lire.     When  I  went  down  to  breakfad,  I 
related  my  alarm  to  the  family,   Mrs.  Pe- 
terfon  anfwered  very  coolly,  that  me  knew 
the  pafTage   was   haunted,  and  only  won- 
dered I  had  never  heard  any  thing  before  ; 
neither  cf  her  girls,  me  faid,  would  deep 

there 
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there  for  the  world,  and,  for  her  part,  (he 
never  liked  to  go  into  it  after  dark.  <f  Hark, 
O  my  wife,"  faid  Mr.  Peterfon,  "  what 
fhould  my  houfe  be  haunted  for?  Never 
mind  her,  Mrs.  Willars,  there's  no  more 
fpirits  in  your  fide  of  the  houfe  than  the 
other.  Mayhap  there  may  be  fome  rats 
indeed  ;  I  am  fure  fome  one  has  been  at  the 
malt  lad  night  ;  let  pufs  have  the  range  of 
the  paffage,  and  fhe'll  lay  the  ghoft  I 
warrant  her;  or,  if  (he  don't,  call  me,  and 
I'll  fee  what  my  blunderbufs  can  do." 

I  can  laugh  at  my  apprehenflons,  now 
they  are  over,  as  well  as  any  body.  I  have, 
however,  examined  my  neighbourhood 
with  more  attention  than  I  had  ever  thought 
necelTary  before.  The  door  that  leads  to 
the  back  ftair-cafe  is  fattened  on  the  infide 
with  two  bolts;  beyond  are  rooms,  befides 
thofe  of  the  fervants,  ufed  as  ftore  places 
for  malt,  apples,  onions,  &c.  over  head  is 
a  large  garret  open  on  all  fides  to  the  wind, 

formerly 
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formerly  a  gallery,  and  now  ufed  only  as 
a  drying  room ;  there  is  only  one  way 
to  it  from  the  back  ftair-cafe,  where  the 
rats  may  very  probably  amufe  themfelves; 
in  the  palfage  are  fome  large  old  trunks 
and  chefls,  behind  which  may  be  holes  of 
communication  ;  but  ftill  the  noife  againft 
my  door  and  the  opening  of  that  of  the 
pavTage  remain  to  be  accounted  for  ;  how- 
ever, in  my  fright  I  might  miftake  the 
found  ;  I'll  try  to  think  no  more  about  it  ; 
my  neighbour  returns  to  night,  and  I  fhall 
have  company  ;  me  is  here.  Adieu  for  the 
prefent,  my  fir  it  love,  my  Edward  ! 


Monday ■,  Nov,  3. 

Harriet  returned  the  gayeft  of  the  party. 
tf  How  is  this  my  love,"  laid  I?  f*  you  are 
all   fpirits  ;  you    have  certainly  been  well 
amufed." — *\  I'm  in  fpirits,  'tis  true,"  re- 
plied 
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plied  me,  "  but  it  is  to  feel  myfelf  return- 
ed ;  not  that  I  regret  my  jaunt  ;  it  has  an- 
fwered  very  well.  I  had  not  raifed  my  ex- 
pectations to  an  unreafonable  height,  as 
you  know." — ct  You  had  then  an  agreeable 
dance."— fC  Yes/'  fa  id  me/'  "  the  dance 
was  not  crowded,  and  it  really  was  agree- 
able ;  I  had  for  a  partner  a  young  man 
whom  I  never  faw  before,  nor  defire  to  fee 
again,  but  with  whom  I  was  perfectly  well 
fatisfied.  He  danced  well,  was  neither  fo 
over  attentive  as  to  be  troublefome,  nor  fo 
carelefs  as  to  be  of  no  ufe  ;  quite  the  part- 
ner for  a  ball  ;  and  Mr.  Deacon  was  not 
there. " — ff  Were  your  coufins  equally  well 
pleafed?"  faid  fhe <f  I  doubt  not,"  re- 
plied flie.  if  Charlotte  danced  with  Mr. 
Bertram,  which  fhe  feemed  not  half  to  like, 
and  Anne,  with  Mr.  Parkier,  a  married 
man  ;  you  know  which,  fhe  fays,  of  all 
things  fhe  hates." — Were  not  their  mili- 
tary beaus  there  then  ?" — "  O,  yes,  madam ; 
but  there  were  fome  very  fine    ladies   of 

3  tn€ 
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the  neighbourhood,  and  I  doubt  we  were 
all  but  little  rufticks  compared  to  them. 
Some  of  thefe  ladies  Mere  handfome,  and 
all  very  fhewy  and  elegant.  Captain  Sif- 
ton,  who  danced  With  one  of  them,  could 
not  poflibly  fee  us.  Once,  as  he  was  com- 
ing down  the  dance,  he  nodded  familiarly  at 
my  coufinCharlotte,  and,  fhe  fays,  fqueezed 
her  hand.  I  faw  her  colour  very  high  as  I 
flood  next  her,  and,  for  fear  of  fome  im- 
pudence, looked  another  way,  and  avoided 
doing  the  figure  with  him.  Mr.  Bertram 
faid  fomething  of  his  infolence  fo  loud  I 
was  afraid  he  would  have  heard  it,  and 
Charlotte  would  not  dance  any  more.  I 
believe  he  did  not  take  the  leaft  notice  of 
her  after  wards  • 

A  little  before  fupper,  when  we  were  all 
aflembled  in  the  parlour,  as  ufual,  arrived 
Mr.  Thomas.  cr  So  you  be  corned  home 
wenches?  well,  did  you  get  any  body  to 
dance  with  you  ?" — f*  To  be  fure  they  did/1 

anfwered 
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anfwered  his  mother;  Kt  they  danced  with 
their  own  natural  neighbour  as  they  ought 
to  do."— iC  They  did,  did  em,"  faid  he." 
"Oh!  that  was  forced  meat,  I'll  be  i  worn; 
What,  was  there  no  red  coats  to  be  had  ?  ha, 
they  quite  turned  you  off,  hey  girls  ? 
Did'nt  em  know  you  went  on  purpofe  after 
'em  ;  or  that  might  be  the  reafon  why — 
we  none  of  us  like  forward  mifTes." 

Mifs  Peterfon,  extremely  piqued,  defired 
him  to  trouble  his  head  with  his  own  bu- 
iinefs ;  and  would  probably  have  faid  much 
more,  but,  while  the  was  yet  fpeaking,  her 
father  entered  with  Mr.  Bertram.  "  There, 
child,  is  your  partner,"  faid  he,  <c  coined 
to  fee  how  you  do  after  your  dance." 
Mi fs Peterfon,  a  little foftened  to.varcis  rum, 
by  her  recent  mollification,  received  him 
with  fn riles  of  encouragement.  The  father 
feemed  as  well  pleafed  as  the  lover;  he  or- 
dered wine  and  punch,  and  at  eleven 
o'clock,  when  Harriet  and  I  retired,  they 

were 
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were  frill  in  high  glee.  I  did  not  tell  my 
neighbour  of  my  laft  night's  alarm,  nor 
requeft  her  company  as  I  had  purpofed  to 
do  ,•  I  felt  much  difpofed  to  deep,  and  have 
well  repaired  my  la  It  night's  deficiency. 


Tuesdayy  Nov.  4. 

Mr.  Ewer  fpent  the  evening  of  yefterday 
with  us;  he  inquired  in  general  hov*  the 
vouno;  ladies  had  been  entertained  at  the 
ball  ?  Harriet  was  the  only  one  who  Teem- 
ed difpofed  to  be  communicative  ;  fhe  was 
unufually  Co;  chatted  away,  defcribed  the 
company  and  their  dreffes  with  great  glee, 
and  feemed  to  enjoy  the  recollection.  Mr. 
Ewer  coloured  a  little,  and  inquired  who 
had  had  the  happinefs  of  her  hand  for  the 
evening?  cf  I  do'nt  know  who  he  was/* 
faid  fhe,  <c  fome  acquaintance  of  Mr.  Par- 
kite's,  though  the  pleafanteft  man  in  the 

world 
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world  to  dance  with,  never  tired,  never  ab- 
fent,  nor  out  of  time;  minding  nothing 
but  the  dance,  and  occupied  with  his  part- 
ner only  as  fhe  was  a  part  of  it.  I  had  no 
occafion  to  trouble  myfeif  about  the  figure; 
he  always  had  it  in  his  head;  now  crofs  over, 
madam,  now  right  hand  and  left  ;  he  knew 
to  an  inftant  how  long  it  was  allowed  me 
to  be  feated,  and  when  to  offer  refrem- 
ments,  compliments,  or  afliftance :  I  be- 
lieve it  is  all  f^t  down  in  his  pocket-book, 
for  I  faw  him  have  recourfe  to  it  every  now 
and  then." 

Mr.  Ewer,  who  had  been  very  attentive 
to  this  detail, looked  a  little  Iefs  grave  at  the 
conclusion  of  it.  "  I  mould  be  loth  to 
accufe  you  of  affectation,  Mifs  Harriet," 
faid  he,  Cf  yet  fure  no  young  lady  ever 
fancied  her  partner  without  wifhing  to 
know  his  name."  — u  I  never  had  fuch  a 
wifh,  I  allure  you,"  faid  me;  <f  what  have  I 
to    do   with    his    name?" — Cf  Suppoie   he 

fhould 
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mould  make  you  a  tender  of  it,  madam," 
faid  he,  cc  I  cannot  be  of  your  opinion  that 
his  fair  partner  engaged  him  only  for  the 
dance;  I  believe  the  reverfe  to  be  the  truth, 
and  that  it  was  on  account  of  his  partner 
that  the  dance  interefted  him/* 

Harriet  now  looked  grave  in  her  turn, 
and  anfwered,  that  to  hear  any  more  of  him 
was  an  honour  ihe  expected  quite  as  little 
as  flie  delired  it.  <c  Do  you  think,"  faid 
(lie,  €t  I  eannot  tell  when  a  man  means  to 
be  particular  to  me?"  She  blufhed  as 
thefe  words  efcaped  her.  Mr.  Ewer  then 
inquired  how  1  liked  my  book  :  this  led  to 
a  relation  of  the  effect  it  had  taken  on 
my  fpirits,  and  my  confequent  alarm, 
which  I  imputed  to  a  difordered  imagi- 
nation. 

Mr.  Ewer  queftioned  me  very  particu- 
larly relative  to  the  fituation  of  my  apart- 
ment, and  Harriet  about  the  noife  I  had 

heard » 


VILLAGE  ANECDOTES.  21 

heard.  Mifs  Peterfon  faid,  that  once  as 
fhe  was  fitting  at  work  in  my  room,  me 
had  heard  a  very  odd  howling  over  head  ; 
and  Mifs  Anne  was  lure  that  fomething 
had  rufhed  by  her  one  evening  in  the  paf- 
fage.  Viriery  of  (lories  of  hobgoblins  were 
introduced  fucceffively  ;  the  ladies  drew 
their  chairs  clofer  together,  fome  turned 
red,  and  fome  pale.  "  Whence  arifes  the 
notion,"  faid  Mr.  Ewer,  "  that  a  fpirit 
may  be  feen  and  heard,  yet  not  felt  ?  an 
unembodied  fpirit  can  no  more  be  per- 
ceived by  one  fenfe  than  by  another;  it  is 
as  impoffible  to  us  to  fee  or  hear  as  to  feel  it; 
and  if  you  fuppofe  that  it  aflumes  a  body, 
it  may  be  felt  as  well  as  feen." — "  The 
notion,  if  not  philofophical,  is  at  lead  very 
ancient,  fir,"  faid  I;  "  you  will  recoiled: 
that  our  Saviour,  when,  after  his  refurrec- 
tion,  h  s  apoltles  were  afraid,  and  imagined 
that  they  faw  a  fpirit,  defired  them  to  touch 
him,  to  be  convinced  that  he  was  not  one. 
*'  A  fpirit  has  not  fleih  and  bones  as  you 

fee 
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fee  me  have." — fC  You  believe  in  fpirits 
then,  Mrs.  Willars/'  faid  Harriet.—  "  I  be- 
lieve none  of  the  idle  ftories  we  hear  of 
their  appearance,  my  dear,"  faid  I,  "but, 
as  a  Chriftian,  I  believe  in  a  world  of  fpi- 
rits, and  in  the  fcripture,  which  in  feveral 
places  relates  inftances  of  their  having  been 
permitted  to  appear  vifibiy ;  and  what  has 
been  may  be." — "  But  how  do  you  account 
for  it;"  faid  me;  Cf  for  Mr.  Ewer's  obfer- 
vation  ftrikes  me  as  very  jure." — Cf  I  can- 
not account  for  it,  my  dear,  nor  for  many 
other  things  which  doubtlefs  exiil,  and  are 
certain.  You  every  day  fee  your  face  in  a 
looking-glafs,  yet  the  ablefl  naturalift  can- 
not tell  you  how  that  effect  is  produced." 
— M  How  it  is  produced,"  faid  me?  fC  it  is 
produced  by  my  Handing  before  it.  I  fee 
nothing  wonderful  in  that ;  becaufe  you 
fee  it  every  day,  and  do  not  reflect  upon 
it,  Madam,"  faid  Mr.  Ewer.  "  When 
you  fee  your  fhadow  in  the  fun,  the  reafon 
of  that  is  obvious;  your  body  obftructs  the 

light, 
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light,  and  produces  the  refemblance  in 
(hade  ;  but  why  a  clear  dream,  or  a  glafV, 
fliould  reflect  fo  exactly  the  image  before 
it,  no  pcrion  can  exactly  explain*'* 

When  we  retired  for  the  night,  Harriet 
accompanied  me  to  my  apartment ;  me 
feemed  much  inclined  to  chat,  and  not  at 
all  difpofed  to  go  to  her  own  ;  I  invited 
her  to  a  fhare  of  my  bed,  but  {he  refufed; 
and  fnarching  up  the  puppy,  ran  haftily  to 
her  own,  not  forgetting  to  fee ure  the  door. 
I  know  not  how  long  I  had  been  afleep* 
when  I  was  fuddenly  awaked  by  a  tapping 
againft  the  wall,  which  at  fir  ft  alarmed  me 
a  good  deal;  but  I  Toon  discovered  from 
where  it  proceeded,  and  recognized  Har- 
riet's voice  through  all  the  tremour  of  it.  I 
had  luckily  burnt  a  light,  and,  catching  a 
night-gown  round  me,  I  went  to  her  afTift- 
ance  j — I  called  feveral  times  before  fhe 
could  be  convinced  it  was  me-$  flic  then 

vol..  a.  jumped. 
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jumped  our  of  bed,  and  removed  the  barri- 
cades fhe  had  placed  before  the  door,  be- 
sides locking  it.  She  trembled  exceeding- 
ly, and  was  all  over  in  a  cold  dew.  To 
my  queftionsof  what  had  thus  alarmed  her, 
fhe  anfwered,  that  (he  had  heard  the  appa- 
rition.—<f  Indeed  it  is  no  fancy,  Mrs.  Wil- 
lars,"  faid  fhe  ;  <c  I  heard  it  open  the  firft 
door  of  the  paflage,  creep  gently  along,  and 
unbolt  the  further  door  ;  I  am  fure  I  heard 
if.;'  "  Well,"  faid  I,  "  let  me  go  and  call 
your  uncle,  and  fee  if  the  doors  are  open  \  a 
ghoft  can  pop  through  a  key-hole  ;  it  has 
no  occafion  to  unbolt  doors."  This  fhe 
pofitively  refufed,  intreating  me  net  to 
leave  her  ;  I  then  fattened  the  doors,  and 
partook  her  bed  ;  it  was  fome  time  before 
either  of  us  could  fleep  ;  however  we  heard 
nothing  more,  and  I  am  inclined  to  think 
it  was  only  a  dream;  for  Sally  aiTures  me 
flie  found  all  the  doors  fad:  this  morning. 
Harriet  looks  very  pale,  and   the  Itory  of 

rhe 
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the  ghoft  gains  great  credt4  in  fpire  of  all 
my  argument  againft  it.  He;  tent-bed  is 
moving  into  my  room,  for  fhe  has  not  the 
courage  to  venture  another  night  alone. 

Mr.  Bertram  dines  here  to-day  ;  his  af- 
fairs feem  in  a  profperous  way.  I  believe 
this  is  an  extraordinary  ghoft,  and  that  it 
portends  a  wedding. 


Wednesday,  Nov.  5. 

We  have  pad  the  night  very  tranquilly, 
my  dear  Edward,  undiflurbed  by  any  in- 
habitant either  of  this  world  or  the  other. 
The  family  were  rather  difappointed  this 
morning  that  we  had  nothing  horrible  to 
relate ;  Mr.  Thomas  laughed  mod  un- 
mercifully at  our  fears  ;  he  propofed  that 
his  fillers  and  all   the  women  folk  in  the 

vol.  ii.  c  houfe 
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houfe  fhould  likevvife  move  their  beds  into 
my  room,  when  he  faid,  he  would  engage 
to  frighten  us  all  into  fits,  only  by  fhuiting 
a  cat  into  the  pafTage.  The  weather  prov- 
ing uncommonly  fine  for  the  feafon,  Mr. 
Ewer  called  and  propofed  to  us  to  goto 
the  church  yard,  and  fee  the  humble  mo- 
nument which  he  has  caufed  to  be  erected 
to  Sally's  grandmother.  Mifs  Pecerfons 
accompanied  us,  and  we  were  all  mod 
agreeably  furprized  at  the  elegance  of  the 
defig;n,  notwithftandiiui;  its  extreme  iim- 
plicity,  for  it  is  nothing  more  coftly  than 
wood,  difpofed  in  the  form  of  an  urn,  and 
painted  itone  colour;  but  the  urn  is  fo 
neatly  formed,  and  the  infcription  {o  or- 
namentally difpofed,  that  altogether  it  has 
the  prettied  effect  imaginable. 

Mr.  Ewer  very  much  enjoyed  our  appro- 
bation, and  did  not  affect  to  difdain  the 
compliment  beftowed  on  his  tafte  ;  for  the 
defign,   as  you  may  fuppofe,  was  his.     I 

had 
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had  not  been  in  this  fatal  church-yard 
fince  the  accident  that  befel  poor  Sailor, 
and  the  remembrance  coil  me  a  fevcrc 
pang;  I  cannot  forget  that  faithful  crea- 
ture's attachment,  nor  help  reflecting  on 
the  pain  in  ftore  for  his  kind  matter  who 
was  fo  fond  of  him,  when  he  finds  his  fa- 
vourite is  no  more,  and  by  what  means — » 

Grateful  remembrance  flill  on  thee  {hall  dwell- 
Dear,  loll  companion  of  my  widow'd  ftate, 

In  tender  fadnefa  oft  of  thee  I'll  tell, 
And  drop  a  tear  when  I  recall  thy  fate. 

We  continued  our  walk  through  part  of 
Mr.  Altead's  pleafure  grounds,  which, 
though  in  a  ftate  of  utter  neglect,  have  Mill, 
like  a  faded  beauty,  fome  fine  remains  ; 
there  is  even  fomething  plcaiing  in  their 
very  wildnefs,  which,  if  I  were  to  become 
polTelTcd  of  them,  I  mould  be  loth  utterly 
to  do  away.  We  reached  home  too  late 
for  Mifs  Peterfon  to  drefs  before  dinner, 
and  ilie  found   her  lover  there;  however, 

c  2  he 
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he  had  reafon  to  be  well  fatisfied  with  her 
appearance,  for  the  walk  had  heightened 
her  fine  bloom,  and  (lie  looked  extremely 
pretty.  After  dinner  the  family  dropped 
off  by  degrees,  and  left  the  young  couple  to 
explain  themfelves.  We  are  all  in  high 
good  humour. 


Thursday,  Nov.  6, 

When  I  came  dow7n  to  breakfaft  this 
morning,  the  kdie*  were  very  eager  to  (hew 
me  a  purchafe  they  had  juft  made  of  a 
piece  of  black  lace,  which  they  thought  a 
great  bargain.  I  was  defired  to  guefs  the 
price,  and  as  it  was  broad  and  fine,  and 
very  good,  I  thought  I  rated  it  very  low  at 
four  millings  a  yard.  Judge  my  furprize 
when  they  told  me  they  had  bought  the 
whole  piece,  confiding  of  eleven  yards,  for 
half  a  guinea  !     f<  It  mult  have  been  ftolen 

then,*1 
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then,"  faid  I. — c*  Oh  !  no  indeed/'  anfwer- 
ed  iVlii's  Peterfon,  Cf  I'm  lure  the  young 
woman  that  brought  it  did  not  look  at  all 
like  a  thief;  Hie  was  quite  a  decent  kind  of 
perfon  I  allure  you." —  "  She  mull  then 
have  been  greatly  diftreffed,"  faid  I,  ft  to 
part  with  it  fo  much  under  its  value." 
I  might  have  added,  and  you  are  not  very 
2iice  to  take  fuch  an  unfair  advantage  of 
her  neceflities;  however,  1  forbore  the  la'tl  .  r 
part  of  the  obfervation,  and  it  did  not 
occur  to  the  ladies,  who  had  purchafed  fo 
cheap  a  bargain,  to  interrupt  the  fatisfac- 
tion  it  gave  them.  "  It  is  very  lucky," 
faid  Mrs.  Peterfon,  "  for  Charlotte rnuft 
have  a  new  cloak,  and  fhe  has  a  trimming 
for  it  next  of  kin  to  nothing." 

The  lice  thus  difpofed  of,  we  had  leifure 
to  form  conjectures  about  the  vender  of  it, 
who,  1  mull:  ov.  r..  my  imcrett  much 

more.  She  is  def  ribed  as  a  genteel  look- 
ing perfon,  of  about  fix  or  eight  and  twenty; 

c  3  her 
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her  countenance  was  in  part  concealed  by 
a  large  cap  and  bonnet,  both  put  on  very 
forward,  and  fhe  feemed  much  agitated. 
She  knocked  at  the  kitchen  door,  and 
offered  her  lace  for  fale  ;  the  ladies  looked 
at  it  without  any  defign  to  purchafe,  ap- 
prehending it  would  be  too  dear.  She  faid 
they  mould  have  it  for  a  guinea  ;  they  bid 
her  half  a  one;  which,  after  a  little  hefi- 
tation,  Hie  burft  into  tears  and  accepted. 
<f  I  wifn  I  had  feen  her,"  faid  I,  with  an 
emotion  I  could  not  reprefs ;  "you  call 
me  every  day  for  things  of  half  the  con- 
fequence." — "  Why  fhe  had  but  one  piece 
of  lace,"  faid  Mifs  Peterfon,  ff  and  that 
we  bought  you  fee,  fo  what  fignified  call- 
ing you  ?" — c<  I  mould  not  have  outbid 
you  for  the  lace,  madam,"  faid  I,  cf  but  I 
certainly  fhould  have  endeavoured  to  have 
difcovered  who  or  what  the  perfon  could 
be  who  was  infuch  extreme  diftrefs." 

When 
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When  we  had  ftnifhed  our  breakfaft,  L 
applied  to  Sally  for  full  intelligence  ;  but 
even  ihe,  in  her  admiration  of  the  great 
bargain,  had  forgot  to  obferve  which  way 
the  vender  took.  Yet,  upon  reflection, 
c  cry  one  was  aftonifhed  from  whence  ihe 
c  me:  that  it  was  very  far,  was  not  proba- 
ble; yet  that  fuch  a  kind  of  perfon  fhould 
be  an  inhabitant  of  the  neighbourhood, 
without  being  known  or  noticed,  was- (till 
Jefs  likely.  Harriet  was  as  anxious  as  my- 
felf  to  find  out  this  fti  anger,  and  we  fet  out 
together  in  order  to  make  a  tour  through 
the  village,  and  trace  her  if  poflible.  Our 
fir  ft  enquiries  were  at  a  chandler's  fhop, 
the  only  one  in  the  pariih,  where  all  that 
pafles  in  it  is  ufually  retailed,  wuh  its 
other  wares.  Obtaining  no  intelligence 
here,  I  own  I  was  difheartened  ;  however  we 
purfued  our  plan,  and  went  next  to  Mrs. 
Smith's,  our  old  protigee.  We  found  this 
poor  woman  buiy  at  her  fpinning;  her 
cottage  very  neat,  and  all  her  little  ones  in 

c  4  good 
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good  health;  haviig  had  the  good  fortune 
to  efcape  not  only  the  fmall  pox,  but  a 
putrid  fever,  which  likevvife  rages  here. 

Harriet  inquired  if  the  eldeft  boy  made 
any  progrefs  in  his  learning,  and  distributed 
among  the  lirle  ones  fome  rugar  candy  fhe 
had  purchafed  at  the  chandler's  fhop. 
One  of  the  leaft,  encourage  r  kind- 

nefs,  climbed  into  her  lap,  ar.d  pawing  her 
with  his  fticky  ringers,  faid,  "  Pretty  lady, 
pre  ty  lady  give  I  this.'* — (t  h  is  the  half- 
penny you  gave  him  this  morning,  madam," 
laid  his  mother,  r<  he  (hews  you  he  has  not 
fpent  it."  Harriet  faid  fhe  had  not  feen 
the  child  before.  "  I  beg  pardon,  madam, 
returned  the  mother,  "  Tommy  faid  it  was 
a  pretty  lady  coming  from  Mrs.  Petcrfoms, 
and  I  thought  it  mult  be  you." — if  How 
was  the  pretty  lady  dreiied?"  faid  Harriet, 
iC  had  die  fuch  a  hat  as  mine?" — fi  No," 
faid  the  child,  putting  both  his  hands  over 
his  face,  as  if  to  (hew  that  her  head  drefs 

concealed 
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concealed  it,  "  black,  all  black,  like  puffy." 
We  recollected  that  our  incognita  was  de- 
fcribed  in  black  ;  it  was  certainly  fhe  that 
the  child  had  met  ;  but  we  could  learn 
nothing  farther.  Mrs.  Smith  had  not  feen 
or  heard  of  any  ftranger,  and  we  returned  as 
we  went. 

As  we  were  proceeding  homeward,  acrofs 
the  grounds,  we  met  Mr.  Ewer  returning 
from  angling  ;  he  joined  us,  and  walked 
with  us  till  within  fight  of  the  houfe.  We 
were  both  eager  to  acquaint  him  with  the 
morning's  adventure,  to  know  if  we  could 
gather  any  intelligence  from  him  ;  he  could 
give  us  no  information:  but,  at  leaft,  he 
partook  our  fentiments,  and  promiied  to 
fpare  no  pains  to  difcover  the  object  of  fo 
reafonable  a  curiofity. 

"  It  is  part  of  my  calling,   you  know/' 
faid  he,    M  to  find  out  and  to  fuccour  fair 

c  5  damfels 
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damfels  in  diftrefs.  This  is  an  adventure 
that  favours  of  Quixotifm,  and  is  quite  in 
my  line."  He  then  afked  me  what  I  would 
give  for  four  good-for-nothing  lines  that 
came  into  his  head  yefterday  in  the  church- 
yard, as  an  epitaph  for  poor  Sailor?  ,f  I 
will  give  you/'  faid  I,  u  four  more,  that  I 
promife  you,  fhall  be  no  better,  compofed 
in  the  fame  place  and  on  the  fame  occa- 
sion."— ct  It  is  very  lingular,"  faid  Har- 
riet, "  but  I  really  had  a  little  poetical 
fancy  at  the  fame  time  too ;  however,  I 
fhall  never  venture  to-difclofe  it." — <f  Oh  ! 
Mifs  Harriet,"  faid  Mr.  Ewer,  "  if  the 
confidence  is  not  mutual,  I  declare  off;  at 
lead  my  production  fhall  be  only  for  Mrs. 
Willar's  private  ear,  who  is  fo  good  as  to 
promife  a  reward  fo  much  beyond  any 
thing  I  can  claim."  I  undertook  to  re- 
move Harriet's  fcruples,  and  opened  the 
budget  myfelf  with  the  little  ilanza  you 
have  already  feen.     Mr.  Ewer's  came  next. 

Oh, 
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Oh,  faithful  Sailor,  could  defert 

Have  fav'd  thee  from  thy  doom, 
Thy  miftrefs  had  not  mourn'd  thy  lofs, 

Nor  I  infcrib'd  thy  tomb. 

Harriet  then  repeated  her's  : 

Oh  you,  ye  gentle,  who  lament 

Your  fpaniel  when  he  dies, 
With  tears  bedew  the  monument 

Where  faithful  Sailor  lies. 

We  both  agreed  in  giving  the  laurel  to  the 
young  poetefs,  and  it  is  accordingly  her 
lines  that  are  to  have  the  preference,  not- 
withftanding  her  modeix  difTent  and  utmoft 
oppofition. 


Friday,  Nov.  7. 

Oh!  my  Edward,  how  the  wind  has 
blown  this  night;  it  difturbed  my  reft 
more  effectually  and  more  alarmingly  than 
any  troubled  fpirit,  befides  my  own,  could 

c  6  have 
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have  done.  I  lay  awake  and  thought  of 
my  love,  of  thoufands  of  others  who  were 
perhaps  even  more  expofed  ;  who  have 
wives  too,  and  children,  alas  !  to  be  never 
returned  to  more.  We  had  company  to 
fpend  the  evening,  a  very  large  party,  all 
the  neighbouring  families,  and  fome 
ftrangers  ;  both  the  Mr. Bertrams,  and  like- 
wife  Mr.  Deacon,  whofe  hopes  feem  to 
revive  with  thofe  of  his  friend.  Harriet's 
relations  depend  much  on  the  force  of  ex- 
ample ;  it  was  feveral  times  hinted  in  the 
courfe  of  the  evening,  that  one  wedding 
never  failed  to  produce  feveral.  The 
youth  redoubled  his  afTiduities,  unchecked 
by  his  fair  one's  coldnefs;  he  a  (Turned  the 
ton  of  a  declared  and  accepted  Alitor,  and 
hardly  fuffered  anyoneelfe  to  approach  her. 
Teazed  with  his  importunity,  her  c ha 
at  laft  got  the  b  :ter  of  her  gentler. 
Cf  Dear  Mrs.  Willars,"  (lie  faid,  u  do  aflift 
me.  I  cannot  fpeak  to  any  one,  nor  ftir  a 
flep  for  this  man. — Sir,  I  will  (it  by  Mrs. 

Willars," 
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Witters/'  continued  (lie  in  a  tone  of  vexa- 
tion, for  he  was  endeavouring  to  prevent 
her.  The  fwain,  who  half  fufpefts  me  for 
an  oppofer  of  his  fuit  (very  wrongfully 
though,  for  I  never  allow  myfelf  to  fpeak 
my  opinion),  was  (linking  off  when  Mr. 
Thomas  came  to  his  relief.  <f  There,  Dea- 
con, man,  fet  thy  chair  between  them,  never 
let  two  women  lit  together;  there'll  be 
always  mifchief."  He  then  forced  a  chair 
between  us,  which  obliged  u>  to  feparate. 
Mr.  Ewer  dropped  in  accidei  ,  but  did 

not  flay  long  ;  he  gave  Harriet  a  little  flip 
o{  paper  containing  another  epitaph.  ■•'  I 
durft  not,"  faid  he,  "  fhew  it  to  Mrs.Wil- 
lars  myfelf,  fhe  will  not  approve  it  ;  pre- 
vail upon  her  to  read  it,  and  never  mention 
a  word  of  it  to  me."  He  fufpe&s*  I  fup- 
pofe,  that  1  mall  think  the  compliment  too 
high;  he  is  fo  far  right  in  his  fears ;  in- 
deed I  loved  poor  Sailor  too  well  t(  \e  to 
be  complimented  at  his  expencc.  How- 
ever, I  fhall  copy  the  lines,  out  of  a  little 

vanity, 
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vanity,  and  to  mew  my  Edward  that  I  have 
flill  a  flatterer. 

To  pity  thy  lamented  doom, 

Is  difficult  to  me ; 
Such  precious  tears  bedew  thy  tomb, 

I  rather  envy  thee. 

However,  the  compliment  is  only  in  part 
mine ;  Harriet  has  wept  too,  and  I  doubt 
her  tears  are  at  leaft  as  precious  as  mine. 


Saturday,  Nov.  8, 

The  weather  is  wet,  and  I  have  nothing 
interefling  to  relate  of  the  prefent ;  I  mall 
therefore  go  back  a  little  in  order  to  retail 
a  kitchen  converfu ion  wherein  I  made  a 
confpicuous  figure  at  our  lafl  warning  time. 
The  Mifs  T  e  erfons  ufually  iron  their  own 
finall  linen  ;  I  do  the  like,  and  fometimes 
upon  ihele  occafions  we  are  quite  a  large 

party, 
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party,  for  there  is  a  chairwoman  befides 
the  fervants.  This  perfon,  who  is  called 
Mrs.  Hall,  is  always  well  provided  with 
fubjects  of  conversation,  as  file  knows  ever/ 
thing  that  paries  in  the  parifh.  She  is  ex- 
tremely communicative,  and  very  free  of  her 
remarks.  Her  chief  topic  at  the  time  I 
hint  at,  was  the  dearnefs  of  provifions  ; 
the  fcarcity  of  money  ;  the  hardfliips  of  the 
labouring  poor  ;  on  which  (lie  defcanted  in 
a  manner  that  favoured  very  much  of  the 
doctrine  of  equality  and  Tom  Pjyne.  I 
was  at  length,  little  as  I  love  altercation, 
roufed  to  take  a  part  in  the  argument ;  and 
had,  at  leaft,  the  fatisficTion  of  being  at- 
tended to,  as  well  by  the  fervants,  as  by  the 
perfon  to  whom  I  addrdfed  myfelf;  who, 
if  they  were  not  convinced  I  was  in  the 
right,  feemed,  however,  flattered  that  I 
thought  it  worth  my  while  to  aim  at  con- 
vincing them. 


a 


if 
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ff  If  it  were  poffible,  Mrs.  Hall/'  faid 
I,  (t  to  make  an  exact  partition  of  all  the 
money  and  eftates  in  the  world,  at  fo  much 
a  head,  I  would  give  you  about  fix  months 
to  fee  every  thing  reftored  t:)  much  the 
fame,  or  even  a  woi  e  flate  than  at  prefent, 
to  have  at  lead  as  many  poor,  and  far  more 
difcontented.  The  frugal,  the  provident, 
the  induflrious,  would  always  augment 
their  (lore:  the  avaricious,  the  felftfh,  and 
defigning,  would  fpoil  from  the  indolent 
and  the  improvident,  till  you  would  find 
the  extremely  indigent  nearly  the  fame 
perfons  as  now  ;  and  thofe  who  have  grown 
rich,  no  matter  by  what  means,  in  the  pre- 
fent fyftem  of  things,  the  fame  would 
contrive  to  grow  rich  again.  There  would, 
however,  be  this  addition  1,  that  thofe 

"who  were  born  and  bred  to  <:reat  expecta- 
tions, without  prudence  to  lave  their  mo- 
ney, or  ability  to  earn  more;  without  re- 
training laws  to  fupply  their  ill-conduct 

and 
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and  prevent  their  defpoling  their  families, 
would  be  beggared  without  refbufces  ;  for 
do  not  fuppofe  that  the  miferty,  w  -e 

grown  rich  by  their  folly,  will  be  of  a  dif- 
pofition  to  relieve  their  diitrefs;  that 
would  be  a  contradiction  in  nature.  No, 
my  good  friend,  till  you  can  To  r  mat- 

ters as  to  contrive  that  every  body  ihall  be 
born  with  equal  natural  abilities  and  the 
fame  difpoiitions,  never  believe  thar  their 
fortunes  can  remain  equal  ;  human  nature 
as  it  is  will  oppofe  it.  However,  admit- 
ting, for  argument's  fake,  that  fuch  an  or- 
der of  things  were  podible  or  lading,  how 
fhould  we  be  bettered  ?  who  would  be 
found  to  plough,  to  till,  to  do  all  kinds  of 
neceflary  labour?  When  all  were  equally 
rich,  we  fhould  run  the  rifk  of  wanting,  in 
the  midft  of  our  own  equality  of  riches, 
all  the  neceiTaries  of  life,  and,  fuppofing 
every  thing  to  be  provided  us,  another 
great  evil*  would  arife,  half  our  virtues 
would  have  no  exercife,  and  confequently 

fcarce 
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fcarce  an  exigence.  \Vhere  muft  the  be- 
nevolent feek  the  rnoft  refined  and  delici- 
ous of  all  delights,  that  of  relieving  the  un- 
fortunate, if  there  was  no  unfortunate  to 
relieve?  Man,  not  {landing  in  need  of  his 
fellow  creature,  would  be  even  more  felhfh 
and  narrow  minded  than  at  prefent.  Be- 
lieve me,  Mrs.  Hall,  we  cannot  mend 
God's  work,  though  each,  by  mend 
ourfelves,  by  thriving  to  correct  our  natu- 
ral bent  to  difcontent  and  repining,  may 
make  our  lot  fupportable,  however  hard  it 
may  appear,  compared  to  that  of  others. 
You  are,  as  I  fuppofe,a  ChnfK  n,  and con- 
fequently  bel.eve  that  this  is  not  the  world 
v/e  were  made  for.  I  -rant,  that  to  fuch 
as  have  no  hope,  the  fate  of  many  poor 
would  be  hard  indeed  ;  but  when  we  re- 
flect that  this  is  only  a  Mate  of  probation, 
that  by  fupporting  hardships  and  poverty 
with  patience  and  refignation  to  the  Divine 
will,wefecure  to  ourfelves  everlaibng  hap- 
pinefs;    that   the  poor  are  exempt   from 

numberlefs 
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numberlefs  temptations  to  which  people 
in  high  fta-t ion  are  expo  ed.. — <(  Ah,  ma- 
dam !"  faid  Mrs.  Hall,  interrupting  my 
fine  harangue.  {<  but  I  never  wiihed 
to  be  great;  all  I  defire  is,  to  be  about 
as  rich  as  you  or  Madam  Peterfon  here, 
to  do  as  I  pleafed,  and  not  work  more 
than  I  cared  for  '  —  •  And  you,  per- 
haps, would  then  be  more  unhappy  than  at 
prefent  ;  you  probably  do  not  know  that 
it  requires  a  mind  well  cultivated,  or  a 
happy  natural  difpofition,  to  know  how  to 
difpofe  of  a  great  deal  of  leifure,  pleafant- 
ly,  if  not  always  profitably.  You  fee  we 
are  glad  to  take  up  your  trade  to  amufe 
ourfelves." — <f  O  ycs_,  madam!  but  you  do 
no  more  than  you  like;  if  you  was  obliged 
to  Have  all  day,  and  every  day,  and  glad 
too  to  flave  fo,  or  want  bread." — Cl  That 
is  very  true,  Mrs.  Hall,  yet  nevertheless  I 
am  convinced  that  you  .are  a  happier  wo- 
man, if  you  will  but  bring  yourlelf  to  make 
the  beft  of  your  lot,  and  bear  the  bitter  of 

it 
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it  with  patience  as  the  difpenfation  of 
Providence,  and  the  burthen  deftmed  you 
to  bear,  than  many  whom  you  are  difpofed 
to  envy,  recall  fe  they  appear  to  live  at 
eafe  and  have  nothing  to  do.  Of  the  irk- 
fomenefs  of  time  hanging  heavily  on 
your  hands,  that  you  know  not  how  to  em- 
ploy you  have  happily  no  idea,  any  more 
than  of  a  plentiful  table,  of  which  you  have 
no  reliih  for  want  of  an  appetite  to  its 
dainties;  the  reft  that  is  not  purchafed  by 
labour  is  no  longer  an  enjoyment ;  the 
meals  in  expecting  which  ycu  have  not 
fuffered  a  little  hunger,  have  no  zeft  ; 
and,  be  afTured,  no  money  gives  fuch  fd- 
.tisfadtion,  or  does  one  fo  much  good,  as 
that  which  is  of  our  own  honefr.  earnings. 
There  are  many  inftances  of  perfons  who, 
after  having  fpent  the  beOpart  of  their  lives 
in  acquiring  a  fortune,  when  having  arrived 
at  the  fummit  o{  their  wifh.es,  they  retired 
to  enjoy  themfelves,  have  not  found  a  life, 
without -its  daily  avocations,  fo  irkfome  as 

to 
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to  feek  to  engage  in  burinefs  again.  I  have 
heard  of  one  in  particular  who,  after  having 
made  an  eafy  fortune  by  felling  of  pork  in 
London,  had  retired  into  the  country,  found 
himfelf  fo  at  a  lofs,  that  he  was  glad  to 
pay  the  perfons  who  fucceeded  him  fo 
much  per  week  to  be  allowed  to  cut  out 
tl.e  meat,  and  ferve  his  cuitomers  as  be- 
fore?" 

Cf  So,  Mrs.  Hall,"  faid  Mifs  Peterfon, 
<l  when  you  have  i  lade  a  fortune  by  your 
trade,  you  will  be  fo  ac  a  lol  that  you'll 
come  and  pay  us  by  the  day  to  rub  over 
our  fi.e  linen."  Every  body  laughed  at 
this  lively  obfervation,  and  t;,e  .  lecture 
concluded  with  Harriet  reading  aloud,  at 
mv  requefr,  the  numbers  558  and  9  from 
the  8th  volume  of  the  Spectator,  where  the 
doctrine  I  had  been  endeavouring* to  (im- 
port is To  admirably  llluflratcd  under  the 
iemblance  of  a  virion. 


i< 
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"  Now  fuppofe,  Mrs.  Hull,  you  could 
in  this  manner  lay  down  your  load  of  po- 
vfcrty,  what  would  you  choofeto  take  up  in 
its  ftead?  Some  burthen,  you  know,  we 
poor  mortals  muft  inevitably  bear.  Would 
you  choofe  ba d  health,  a  uorthlefs  hufband, 
an  ill  temper  t]  e  lifrlefsnefs  and  apathy  of 
enjoyment  fo  common  to  people  who  have 
nothing  to  do  nor  to  vvim  for?  uhat  would 
you  prefei  ?" — "  Wrv}  madam,"  fad  fhe, 
cc  I  would  change  burthens  with  you,  for 
I  don't  think  you  ire  very  heavy  loaded." 
Cf  T ^.3t  is,"  faid  Harriet,  ff  becaufe  Mrs. 
Willars  bears  her  afflictions  with  patience; 
fhe  would  do  the  fame  under  your  circum- 
Itances  could  you  exchange  your  poverty 
for  her  continual  anxiety,  feparated  from 
an  amiable  hufband,  whom  the  adores,  and 
for  whofe  fafety  fhe  is  under  continual 
alarm;  loaded  like  you,  ihe  would  Hill 
trip  lightly  on,  and  bear  her  lot  with 
cheerfulnefs ;  you  would  think  her  to  be 
envied,  ahd  propofe  another  exchange." 

r.  Well 


VILLAGE  ANECDOTES.  47 

cc  Well  then,  mifs,"  laid  (lie,  "  fuppofe  I 
was  to  change  with  you  ;  I  think  you 
don't  feem  overloaded  neither.*' 

Harriet  blulhed.     "  Oh,   Mrs.  Hall,  if 

you  think  I  i,a  e   no   troubles not  v  at 

I  mean  10  Complain;  thank  God  1  have 
no  reafon."— "  ]  believe  fo,M  fad  Mrs. 
Hall,  fr  I  ilia  1 1  get  nobod)  to  change  with 
me  here,  indeed  the  worft  off  would  have 
the  word  of  the  Dargain." — n  Why  then, 
ni)  good  friend,"  faid  I,  ff  be  advifed  by 
me,  to  prove  that  you  have  profited  by 
what  has  been  read  to  you,  coniult  pati- 
ence inftead  of  hncy  ;  inftead  of  your  po- 
verty, get  rid  of  your  difcontent,  and  you 
will  no  longer  have  a  vviili  to  exchange 
with  any  body." 

Mrs.  Peterfon  now  propofed  to  me  to 
exchange  a  fotting  hufband  for  an  abfent 
one.  1  refufed  the  bargain;  and  Mr.Tho- 
mas,  who  had   been  eating  his   luncheon 

during 
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during  the  latter  part  of  the  converfation, 
afked  his  fillers  it  they  would  change  their 
trouble,  of  no  hufband  at  all,  againft.  mine 
of  an  abfent  one ;  thof  it  be  much  the 
fame,  continued  he,  you  may  as  well  be 
old  mauls  as  you  be.  Mifs  Anne  good 
hurnouredly  afked  my  opinion  of  the  cafe? 
cc  Mine  is  certainly  the  harded  lot  my 
dear,"  faid  I,  (C  yet  lam  not  at  all  difpofed 
to  change  it.  You  will  recollect  that  the 
lovers  in  the  vifion,  though  they  fighed 
and  groaned  fo  heavily  under  their  bur- 
thens, could  not  prevail  on  themfelves  to 
lay  them  down." — "  Pray,  Tom,"  faid 
Mifs  Peterfon,  fr  what  may  your  bun 
be,  you've  a  pretty  good  pair  of  fhoukiers; 
wnat  would  you  choofe  to  take  up  in  the 
room  of  nothing  you  have  to  lay  down." — 
,f  I  think,  mifs,"  faid  he,  <f  I've  a  pretty 
good  load  to  bear  with  two  fine  lady 
fillers;  I  would  back  them  both  for  a 
wife;  the  heavier  the  better,  fo  tis  with 
weight  of  mecah" — <c  Well,"  retorted  his 
4  eldefl 
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eldeft  filler,  cc  I'm  fure  you're  plague 
enough  to  me  ;  I  would  exchange  you,  al- 
moft,  for  Mrs.  Hall's  povetty."— "  For  a 
knapfack,  mifs,  you  mean,"  replied  Mr. 
Thomas,  "  where  you'll  be  fure  to  find  Mrs. 
Hall's  poverty  fo  clofe  packed  with  it,  'tis 
odds  you'll  never,  be  able  to  lay  it  down.  I 
met  your  captains  coming  here;  I  told 
them  you  were  not  at  home." 

His  fitter  called  him  an  officious  block- 
head :  however,  it  was  agreed  that  it  was 
lucky  they  had  not  been  furprized  in  their 
prefent  difhabille,  and  the  reflection  that 
they  were  not  totally  forgotten  by  their 
gay  fparks,  confoled  them  for  the  reft.  It 
was  this  that  determined  the  jaunt  to  the 

M ball,  where  they  hoped  to  be  again 

diftinguifhed  by  them. 


vol.ii.  d  Sunday^ 


50  TILLAGE  ANECD.OTES. 

Sunday y  Nov.  9, 

The  weather  was  fo  bad  yellerday,  all 
day,  that  we  could  not -find  one  half  hour 
to  take  the  air,  and  a  little  exercise.  This 
rather  unhinged  me,  who  am  accuftomed 
to  walk  every  day,  and  I  Went  to  bed, 
without  the  leaft  riifpofiti-on  to  fleep. 
Finding  it  impoffihle  to  clofe  my  eyes  T 
amufed  myfelf  with  attempting  to  tranf- 
late  a  French  epgram  which  Mr.  Ewer 
had  repeated  to  us  the  lafl  time  he  was 
here.  The  fubjecl  could  not  difpofe  to 
mebneholy,  as  you  Ilia  1 1  judge.  Tr  was  in 
Cori'feqiierice  of  an  oifer  made  by  a  de- 
fcendant  of  the  *  reat  Conde's,  of  a  thousand 
crowns  for  the  belt'  poem  1ft  hm  priife  ; 
thefe  lines,  by  a  'Gafcoit,  obtained  the  prize: 

Pour  celebrer  tant  de  vertus, 

Tant  dc  hauts  Taits,  t*nt  de  gloire ; 

MiJle  ecus! — moibleu! — mille  ecus! 
Ce  n'efl  pas  un  fous  par  vi&oire! 

Ttanflation, 
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TranJIation. 

To  celebrate  each  val'rous  deed, 
His  high  defert,  his  martial  glory ; 

A  thoufand  crowns — is  that  the  meed?— 
'Tis  not  a  halfpenny  a  flory! 

I  was  repeating  thefe  lines  to  myfelf,  with 
the  complacency  one  ufually  feels,  when 
fancying  one  has  hit  upon  a  happy  turn  of 
expreflion,  when  I  was  roufed  from  my 
reverie  by  the  found  of  footdeps  moving 
cautioufly  along  the  paflage.  I  lidened  a 
little  to  be  convinced  of  the  fad,  before  I 
awakened  my  companion  ;  it  was  not,  how- 
ever, eafy  to  awaken  her;  (lie  was  in  her 
firft  flccp,  and  I  called  feveral  times  in 
vain ;  at  length  flie  darted  up  alarmed, 
calling  out  aloud  to  know  what  was  the 
matter!  fr  Hufti,"  faid  I,  "and  liden." 
For  fome  minutes  all  was  dill  ;  at  length 
we  both  diftinclly  heard  the  footdep,  which 
feemed  as  if  dealing  back  again  along  the 
paflage,   the  old  boards   creaked,   and  we 
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were  convinced  it  uas  not  fancy.  u  I 
fhould  certainly  get  up,"  faid  I,  "  and 
alarm  the  family,  if  I  had  a  l.ght."— tc  Oh, 
you  would  not,  fure,"  faid  the  terrified 
Harriet;  "  dear  Mrs.  Willars,  don't  itir  ; 
pra\  don't  leave  me  ;  I  fhall  dieuith  fear." 
I  never  thought  of  ringing  the  bell,  w  hich, 
though  it  hangs  in  the  kitchen,  fome  one 
might  have  heard.  In  fhort,  ve  did  no- 
thing towards  d  Covering  the  caufe  of  our 
alarm ;  though  fully  convinced  f.^r  this 
time  it  uas  not  imagination.  After  liken- 
ing very  attentively  tor  fome  time,  with- 
out hearing  any  thing  more,  we  both  funk 
into  forgetfulnefs. 


&' 


When  Salfy  came,  as  ufual,  in  the  morn- 
ing, we  inquired  if  fhe  had  found  the  paf- 
fagc  doors  pperj;  Sal i y,  all  aghaft,  replied 
that  both  uerefaft.  fi  Then, lad.es,  j  >u  nave 
heard  fomething  to  nght."— <f  1  laid  we 
thought  we  'ear  i  foi  le  one  walk  along  the 
palTage  ;  but  as  we  neither  heard  tne  doors 

open 


VILLAGE   ANECDOTES.  53 

open  nor  fhur,We  conducted  they  mud  have 
been  left  ope#,  * '  «-—^  No,  indeed,  madam  !" 
foid  ihe,  in  a  voice  of  alarm,  "  I'm  Aire  no 
ohriftian  creature  could  have  been  in  the 
pailage  to  night  ;  it  mud  have  been  a  fpi- 
rit."  This  was  all  the  information  we 
could  obtain  from  poor  Sally. 

When  we  afiembled,  at  break  fa  ft,  we 
found  the  ghoft  had  got  the  Mart  of  us ; 
but,  in  travelling  from  my  apartment 
through  the  kitchen  to  the  parlour,  its  hif- 
tory  had  undergone  various  alterations  and- 
embellifhments.  It  had  walked  the  paf- 
fage  the  whole  night,  rattling  chains,  and 
groaning  church-yard  groans  ;  and  neither 
Harriet  nor  Mrs.  Willars  had  been  able  to 
flecp  a  wink. 

I  could  hardly  obtain  a  hearing  to  our 
fimple  relation.  Mr.  Thomas  contradict- 
ed me  in  plain  terms,  and  infilled  that  we 
had  told  Sally,  that  we  had  heard  chains 
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rattle  the  whole  night.  The  reft  cf  the 
family  were  l.kewife  very  unwilling  that 
the  flory  fho- A  lofe  any  of  its  horrors. 
"  La  !  was  that  all  ?"  cried  Mifs  Peterfon, 
in  a  tone  of  difapprobation,  as  we  finifhed 
our  narration,  "  I  dare  fay  it  was  only 
the  cat  that  crept  fo  gently  along  the  paf- 
fage." 

Mrs.  Peterfon  comforted  herfelf,  not- 
withstanding, that  her  daughters  were  not 
lodged  in  that  part  of  the  houfe;  for  Nancy, 
pour  child,"  (he  faid,  would  be  frightened 
into  fits."  It  was  at  length  determined, 
in  fpite  of  Mr.  Thomas's  unmerciful  rail. 
hry,  that  Sally  and  the  cook-maid  fhouid 
Jleep  in  Harriet's  room  for  a  few  nights ; 
that  we  fliould  burn  a  wax  light,  and  be 
prepared  to  call  the  family  on  the  lea  ft 
aRrm. 


Mcndav, 
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Monday %  Ncv.  10. 

The  pafiage  underwent  a  very  minute 
fcrutiny  latt  night  previous  to  the  retiring 
to  reft  of  its  four  female  inhabitants.  We 
convinced  ourfelves  that  the  bolts  of  the 
further  doors  were  fecure,  that  the  other 
was  ihut,  and  that  nothing  alive  was  con- 
cealed in  any  part  of  it.  The  cook  put  her 
penknife  under  the  latch  of  the  door  that 
has  no  fattening,  faying,  "  V  faith,  nobody 
fhall  come  through  this  way  ;  ifi'tis  a  ghott 
let  lum  creep  through  the  crannies, "  Theie 
precautions  taken, we  all  retired  toour  apart- 
ments, and  difpofed  ourfelves  to  ileep;  for 
my  own  part  I  was  not  long  in  fucceeding  ; 
I  had  taken  a  great  deal  of  exercife  in  the 
courfe  of  the  day,  and  was  foon  in  the  arms 
of  Morpheus.  I  flept  fo  found  that  I  heard 
nothing  till  the  room  door  was  violently 
thrown  open  ;  the  fc reams  of  our  neigh- 
bours, as  they  ruined  in,,  by  convincing 
me    what    it  was,    quieted  my  tuft,  alarm, 
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which  th:s  ungentle  intrufion  had  made 
very  conficherable.  Harrier,  thus  fright- 
ened out  of  her  firft  fleep,  was  even  more 
alarmed  than  I.  She  could  hardly  be  con- 
vinced it  was  the  two  maids,  and  that  no- 
thing eiife  followed  them.  It  was  fome 
time  before  thedamfels  themfelves  were  in 
a  ftate  to  account  for  this  abrupt  vifit  :  at 
length  we  gathered  from  Sally  that  the 
cook  waked  firft  with  the  rattling  of  chains, 
that  fhe  fhook  her  bedfellow  without  fpeak- 
ing,  who  likewife  heard  the  chains,  and 
dreadful  croans  both  at  the  door  and  win- 
dow  ;  at  length  they  fanc:ed  it  was  in  the 
room,  and  both  Hew  out  of  it  as  fair  as  pof- 
fible,  ana  forprifed  us  in  the  plea  fa nt  way 
I  have  related.  As  fdon  as  I  had  recovered 
my  fir  ft  furprife,  f  attempted  to  reafon'with 
thefe  two  terrified  damfels,  who  had'  been 
placed  as  a  guard  for  us,  aiid  acquitted 
themfelves  fo  well.  1  would  fain  have  per- 
fuaded  them  that  they  had  been  dreaming, 
but  it  was  not  poflible  ;  iiarriet  too  was  of 

their 
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their  fide,  and  maintained  that  a  dream 
could  not  thus  have  affected  them  both. — ■ 
I  then  propofed,  as  we  had  a  light,  to  fearch. 
the  pafTage  and  their  room  ;  this,  they  faid, 
was  prefumptuous,  and  far  from  confenting 
to  accompany  me,  they  would  not  even  fuf- 
fer  me  to  go  there.  To  alarm  the  family 
was  equally  an  ungainable  point  ;  the  cook 
\\as  crying  like  a  child,  and  accufing  her- 
felf  of  prefumption  for  meddling  in  other 
people's  concerns  :  it  was  all  a  judgment 
upon  her,  fhe  faid,  for  attempting  to  fatten 
the  door  of  the  pafTage,  as  if  that  could  hin- 
der the  ghoft  from  coming  in.  You  may  be- 
lieve I  was  privately  refolvingagainft  fuch 
guards  in  future.  Having  liftened  fome 
time,  without  hearing  the  leair  noife, — ex- 
cept an  owl  or  a  bat, which  the  light  from  our 
window caufed  to  tly  againft  it,  and  which 
renewed  our  company's  apprehenfions — 
and  finding  that  we  were  not  likely  to  get 
rid  of  them,  I  propofed  that  Harriet  fhouki 
fhare  my  bed,   and  give  up  hcr's  to  our 
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7?s///- hearted  fentinels  ;  this  was  prefently 
agreed  upon  ;   they  f  cured   the  door,    and 
fright  giving  way  to  fatigue,  we  all  refred 
quietly   without    further    interruption    till 
morning.     A  knocking  at  the  pafTage-door 
firft  reminded  our  damfels    that   they  had 
overflept  their  hour,  and  convinced  me  that 
the  doors  were  both  fall  as  we  had  left  them, 
which  in  effecT:  they  were.      The  ghofl  has 
however  now  eflablifhed  his  credit  beyond 
the  power  of  argument  to  gainfay  ;  the  paf- 
fage  is  thought  of  with  horror,  and  I  expect 
the  parfon  mu(t  foon  be  fent  for  to  lay  this 
troubled  fpirit  in  the  Red  Sea.  I  have,  how- 
ever, re  quelled  that  we  may  have  no  more 
fuch  guards  ;  indeed  I  believe  it  would  be 
difficult  to  prevail  on  any  of  the  fervants  to 
occupy  Harriet's  room  :    Mr.  Thomas  has, 
however,  taken  this  pod  of  honour  and  dan- 
ger, and  his  bed  is  accordingly  removing 
there.     All  the  family  fliudder  at  his  teme- 
rity ;  his  mother  particularly  employs  all 
her  eloquence  to  diffuade  him  :  he  is,  how- 
ever, 
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ever,  refolved,  and  fays,  he  does  not  doubt 
but  he  fhul-1  be  able  to  lay  the  ghoft* 


'Tuesday,  Nov.  1 1". 

We- have,  pafl  a  quiet  night,  my  Edward, 
undidurbed  by  any  thing  but  the  mulic  of 
Mr.Thomas'sfonorous  nofe,to  which,  how- 
ever, we  at  length  became  accudomed,  and 
fell  afleep.  I  dreamt  that  I  was  at  fea  with 
you,  and  that  the  fnoring  of  one  of  the  fai- 
lors,  our  near  neighbour,  prevented  my  deep- 
ing ;  thence,  I  infer,  that  the  mufic  did  not 
ceafe.  Have  you  not  obferved,  that  often, 
in  fleeplng,  one  is  feniible  of  noifes  which 
do  not  awaken,  but  occaiion  dreams,  fome- 
what  in  the  nature  of  mine  ?  Apropos  of 
dreams — I  often  remark,  that  the  waking 
thoughts  appear  nearly  as  ftrange  and  un- 
connected. I  fometimes  fay  to  myfelf — 
How  could  fuch  an  out-of-the-way  thing 
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come  into  my  head  ?  I  then  trace  the  idea 
from  link  to  link,  till  I  difcover  that  it  was 
perhaps  a  card  of  compliment  that  put  me 
in  mind  of  an  elephant,  or  fomething  quite 
as  unlike  it.  I  apprehend  that  in  our  fleep 
the  fame  caufe  operating,  while  we  are  in 
an  incapacity  for  tracing  it,  and  perhaps 
with  even  more  rapidity,  it  happens, 
thence,  that  we  find  ourfelves  fo  fuddenly 
and  fo  unaccountably  tranfported  from  one 
place,  and  from  one  fubject  to  another. 


Wednesday,  Nov.  12.     . 

Mr.  Thomas  brought  company  with  him 
yefterday  to  tea,  Mr.  Bertram,  the  trium- 
phant fuitor,  and  Mr.  Deacon,  the  unfuc- 
cefsfulone.  Mrs.  Peterfon  tells  me  that  me 
thinks  her  daughter  will  be  married  before 
Chriftmas,  and  adds, -that. it  would  make  all 
the  family  very  happy,  if  Harriet  was  rca- 
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fonable  enough  to  give  Mr.  Deacon  hopes 
of  an  union  at  the  fame  time.      <c  Could 
not  you  perfuade  her  a  bit,  Mrs.Willars  ?" 
faid  fhe  ;   (f  fhe  minds  you  more  than  her 
own  natural  friends ;  do,  that's  a  good  lady, 
try  what  you  can  do  ;    the  poor  boy  would 
make  her  a  very  good  hufband.   I  anfwered 
that  Mifs  Harriet  feemed  to  have  a  decided 
averfion  to  the  young  man.      "  And   for 
why,  Mrs.  Willars?',  faid  (he  ;  "  I'm  fure 
fhe  ought  to  like  him."     "Alas!  my  dear 
Madam/'  returned  I,  (<  we  are  fuch  poor 
weak  creatures,  and  love  is  fo  unreafonable 
a  thing  that  we  often  do  not  love  people  be- 
caufe,  upon  all  accounts,  we  ought  to  love 
them,  and  fix  our  hearts,  where,  if  reafon 
were  to  guide,  we  mould  not  even  beftow 
the   fmalleft  particle  of  it.     Such  are  the 
paflions."     Mrs.  Peterfon  faid,  <f  that  if  I 
was  to  feem  to  like  the  poor  boy  a  little 
myfelf,  it  might  do  a  great  deal  ;   I   fliould 
never  have  fancied  my  Mr.  Peterfon,"  faid 
fhe,  "  if  1  had  not  thought  a  friend  of  mine 

very 
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very  much  in  love  with  him,  that  put  me 
into  conceit  of  him,  and  rather  than  Nanny 
Owlett  fhould  have  'en,  I  fairly  got  up  the 
N'ichol  tree  myfelf.  I  doubt  I  fhould  make 
but  an  awkward  figure  at  pretending  to  be 
charmed  with  Mr.  Deacon,  for  he  is  quite 
as  little  to  my  taste  as  Harriet's,  though  I 
can  affert  with  truth,  and  the  utmoft  iince- 
rity,  that  though  I  fpeak  freely  of  him- to 
you,  I  never  do  to  her  ;  and  fhould  even 
reproach  myfelf  feverely  if  any  rkiicule  of 
mine  had  in  the  leaft  occafioned  Harriet's 
difl ike  to  him.  The  poor  youth  has  rope 
enough,  and  may  hang  himfelf. 


Thursday,  Nov.  13. 

Mr,  Deacon,  who  had  accompanied  his 
friend,   Mr.   Thomas,    to   a    neighbouring 
market  yeilerday,  encouraged  by  him  and 
fome  cheering  cups,  again  fpent  the  even- 
ing 
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as 


ing  here.  They  entered  with  triumphant 
countenances :  Cf  So,  Mrs.  Willars,  to  cou- 
fin  Harriet,  we  have  brought  you  fome  news; 
when  did  you  fee  your  friend  Ewer?"-^- 
Harriet  changed  colour,  and  I,  recollecting 
that  it  was  really  fome  time  fince,  felt  a  lit- 
tle alarmed.  fC  We  have  not  (een  him  very 
lately  ;  I  hope  no  accident  has  happened  to 
him,"  laid  I.  <c  Accident  !  —  I  don't  know 
what  you  vimeu  may  call  accident  j  howfom- 
ever  'tis  nothing  very  uncommon  forfuch  as 
he  ;  he  keeps  a  girl  t'other  fide  o'  the  com- 
mon, juit  by  Sal's  mother's — that's  all. 
Nobody  cares  to  go  that  way,  becatife  for 
why — o'  the  ftnall-pox  ;  but  Deacon  and  I 
rode  by  this  morning,  zo  we  zeed  her  and 
him  walking  there  along  the  green  fward  ; 
fo  with  that  I  calls  at  John  Higgfes  there, 
juft  by  hedge-fide,  and  axt  him  who  the 
wench  was ;  and  zo  he  upt  and  told  me  fhe 
vvas  Ewer's  mifs,  and  as  how  he  kept  her 
there  at  old  mother  Jenkinfes  there,  clofe 
by  Sal's  mother's  ;  that  fire  was  main  poor 

when 
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when  firft  fhe  came  there  after  him  ;  but  he 
has  fet  her  up  fmartifh,  and  goes  to  fee  her 
every  day,  fays  John> — And  night  too, 
I  fuppofe,  John,  fays  I.  Why  you  knows, 
fays  he,  he  comes  to  inquire  after  the  fick 
people,  and  zo  'tis  pure  handy.  Zo  John  and 
I  had  a  good  laugh,  and  I  zed  I'd  tell  our 
women  volk,  for  they  took  him  for  a  non- 
fuch.  They'll  like  him  ne'er  a  bit  the 
worfe  for  that,  matter,  fays  John  ;  fhe's  a 
good  lightly  body,  and  you  know  'tis  nato- 
ral."  This  long  detail  gave  me  time  to  re- 
cover my  furprife  :  fC  It  is  perhaps  his 
wife,"  faid  I.  "  O,  to  be  fure  !"  anfwered 
Mrs.  Peterfon  ;  "  then  why  not  take  her 
home ;  why  fhould  he  conceal  her  ?  No  ; 
'tis  his  mils,  'tis  clear,  and  he  dares  not  take 
her  to  Mrs.  Clarke's  ;  fhe  would  not  live 
under  the  fame  roof  with  fuch  a  nafty  pufs. 
1  knew  he  was  good  for  nothing  ever  fince 
I  heard  he  had  a  wife,  and  did  not  live  with 
her  ;  he  has  fpent  his  fubftance,  I  warrant 
me,  upon  such  creatures,  and  I  fuppofe  fhe 

would 
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would  not  flay  with  him.     Can't  one  have 
the   nafty    flut   fent  out  of  the  parifh  ?" — 
"  Mother,"    faid    Mr.    Thomas,  ((   if  you 
turn  all  fuch  natty  Huts  out  of  the  parilh, 
it  would   be  curfedly  thinn'd  ;    but    'tis  a 
comfort  you  ben't  overfeer."     During  this 
difcourfe  Harriet  fat  in  filent  consternation, 
evidently  much  difturbed,  yet  not  venturing 
to  utter  a  fitfgle  fy liable.  The  fubject  which 
diverted  one  part  of  the  company  the  more 
for  thediftrefs.it  caufed  the  other,  lafted  the 
whole  evening;  for  however  lightly  gentle- 
men mightthink  ofa  littlegallantry  in  them- 
felves,  or  their  neighbours,  it  was  a  heinous 
crime  in  poor  Ewer.      I   contented  myfelf 
with  faying,  I  fhould  not  believe  fuch  a  ftory 
without  further  proof:  upon    which   Mr. 
Thomas  was  for  fending  for  Dame  Higgs, 
John  Jenkins,  and  all  the  inhabitants  of  the 
common  to  convince  me.  1  made  him  very 
angry  by  faying,  u.  I  fhould  no  more  rely 
upon  their  accounts  than  his,  well  aware,  as 
I  was,  of  the  propenfity  of  the  ignorant  to 

fcandalj 
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fcandal,  and  for  judging  ill  of  every  thing 
they  could  not  account  for."  Mr.  Thomas 
inquired  if  he  was  included  among  the  ig- 
norant, and  made  me  a  bow  for  the  implied 
compliment  before  I  could  have  time  to  dif- 
claim  it.  "  The  cap  fits,"  faid  his  elded: 
filter,  c  wear  it  Tom,  wear  it."  After  we 
retired  to  our  apartments,  the  fubjedt  ftill 
jafied  with  Harriet  and  me.  She  was  ex- 
tremely hurt,  and  I  exerted  myfelf  to  con- 
vince her  of  the  improbability  of  fuch  a  re- 
port. fC  Do  you  think,  my  dear,"  faid  I, 
cc  whatever  m;<y  be  Mr.  Ewer's  private  pro- 
pensities, that  he  would  riik  fuch  an  adven- 
ture in  a  place  where  he  muft  know  it  could 
not  long-  remain  a  fecret  ?  How  foliatous- 
has  he  ever  appealed  to  deferve  cur  good 
opinion  ;  how  cautious,  modeftand  referved 
in  all  his  converfation  and  demeanour  ?— { 
Can  you  fuppofe  he  would  at  once  fnake  off 
all  reftraint  of  decorum,  and  brave  the  pub- 
lic opinion  in  fa  fhamelefs  a  manner  ?  If  he 
has  not  virtue,  he  has  decency;  indeed  I  be- 
lieve 
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neve  him  to  have  both,  and  will  not  con- 
demn him  unheard. "  "  My  dear  Mrs. 
Willars/'  returned  Harriet,  burfting  into 
tears,  cr  you  know  it  is  not,  it  cannot  be 
anything  to  me;  yet  I  believe  it  would 
half  kill  me  to  be  obliged  to  think  ill  of 
that  man.  Is  it  not  ftrange  that  he  mould 
not  have  been  here  lately  ?  fince  fir  it  he 
became  acquainted  here,  he  never  abfeiued 
himfelf  fo  long  before:  and  then,  who  or 
what  can  this  perfon  be .?  his  wife,  as  my 
aunt  obfervej,  would  be  with  him  if  they 
were  fo  far  reconciled  as  to  be  fo  near  in 
the  fame  neighbourhood:  'tis  ceitainly  very 
myfterious :  this  itrange  account  quite 
bewilders  me,  and  diftrefFes  me  to  death.  I 
cannot  deny  it." — c<  Then  why  will  you 
believe  it,  my  dear,"  faid  1  ? — fi  I  do  rot 
quite  believe  it,"  faid  fhe ;"  but  it  certain- 
ly is  not  import!  b  re,  and  doubt,  you  know, 
is  fo  painful."  — cc  Diitrult  is  a  villainous 
inmate,  certainly,  my  love  ;  and,  withal  fo 
new  to  you  !  for  my  own  part  I  had  rather 

be 
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be  deceived  every  day  of  my  life  than  har- 
bour ir." 

Mr.  Thomas,  iuit  returned'  from  his 
company,  here  interrupted  our  converfa- 
tioru  He  knocked  at  the  door,  informing 
us  that  he  fhould  leave  the  further  pafTage 
door  open,  that  one  of  the  fervants  might 
come  through  to  call  him  betimes  in  the 
morning.  cf  Zo  don't  be  fraught  if  you 
hears  a  ftep  along  the  floor  ;  that's  all,'* 
added  Mr.  Thomas.  He  was  right  to  give 
us  this  notice,  for  Harriet,  whofe  (lumbers 
were  none  of  the  foundefr,  would  elfe,  (lie 
fays,  certainly  have  concluded  that  the  ap- 
parition had  brought  company,  and  have 
been  much  alarmed,  as  fhe  feveral  times 
heard  walking  along  the  pafTage. 


Fr't 
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Friday)  Nov.  11. 

Harriet  engrofTed  the  whole  of  my  at- 
tention yefterday;  I  quite  exhaufted  my- 
felf  in  endeavouring  to  divert  her.  The 
day  was  gloomy  and  partook  of  the  feafon; 
however,  I  prevailed  on  her  to  walk,  and 
convinced  by  experience  that  when  the 
mind  is  too  ill  at  eafe  for  reading  or  reflec- 
tion, there  is  no  relief  like  the  practice  of 
active  benevolence,  I  led  H i ft  to  our  ac- 
quaintatjj  e  Mrs  Smith,  in  purfuit  of  fome 
fubjecT  for  it  there.  Our  unexpected  arrival 
caufed  a  little  buttle,  fome  perfon  feemed 
to  hurry  out  of  light  ;  we  fufpe:ted  it 
might  be  her  hufband,  and  affected  to  take 
no  notice;  but  the  c ire umftan.ee  utterly 
difconcerted  our  plan,  which  was  to  have 
provided  warm  winter  cloathing  for  the 
younger  children  ;  it  was  in  vain  to  think 
of  fuch  a  thing,  unlefs  con  nccvl  th  it  our 
fuipicions  were  unfounded,  for  if  they  were 


To 
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juft,  it  would  be  only  fupplying  drink  for 
the  worthlcfs  father,  who  would  much  ra- 
ther (trip  his  infants  than  clothe  them;  wc 
therefore  contented  oUrfelves  with  diftri- 
buting  fome  halfpence  among  the  children, 
and  left  the  family  to  their  father  and  their 
fate. 

Returning  home  round  the  church-yard, 
to  prolong  our  walk,  we  found  ourfelves 
unbidden  guefts  at  a  village  wedding.  The 
fcene,  ho\ve\er,  was  nothing  lefs  than  ar- 
cadian, nor  paftoral  love,  nor  rural  inno- 
cence, nor  fairly  pictures  of  happinefs, 
alas!  was  there.  The  bride,  a  bouncing 
damfel,  particularly  large,  juft  where  vir- 
tuous maidens  pique  themfelves  upon  be- 
ing very  fmall,  her  fair  countenance  crim- 
foned  rather  with  tears  than  blufhes,  fob- 
bing aloud,  led  the  van,  accompanied  by 
an  elderly  man,  who  feemed  to  be  her 
father.  The  bridegroom,  a  good  looking 
young  icliow  of  about  twenty,  handcuffed 
4  and 
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and  bound,  was  forced  along  tohis  happi- 
nefs  between  a  1  Lilly  officer  of  the  peace 
and  another  of  the  parilh,  exclaiming  loud- 
ly and  violently  againit  the  compuliive 
union,  and  fv\ earing  all  the  way,  that  how- 
ever tney  might  fame  him  to  marry  the 
(trumpet,  he  would  never  live  with  her, 
but  run  awayt:  e  inltant  he  was  at  liberty. 
This  novel  fpeetacle  excited  oar  a- te  uion, 
and  Ave  ftopped  to  enquire  into  the  caufe  of 
it.  I  quell ioned  the  man  who  appealed  to 
be  the  girl's  father,  how  as  to  ti-.e  region  of 
his  fuller  mg  her  to  be  married  to  a  perfon 
who  feen.ed  fo  averfe  to  her,  and  with 
whom  flie  could  expect  nothing  but  iil 
ufage  ?  He  laid  he  could  not  help  it,  it 
was  the  parilh;  and,  belides,  the  fellow 
had  ruined  the  wench,  and  ought  to  maTy 
her.  f(  I  ruin  her!  you  lying  old  dog," 
replied  i  e  ori  egioom,  c<  wasn't  fhr  com- 
mon to  :ill  the  pai  fh?  'twas  you  that 
ruined  her  by  letting  her  run  about  as  you 

did; 
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did  ;  and 'the  child's  no  more  mine  than  it 
is  yours." 

c<  It  is  no  ufe  to  jaw,  matter,"  faid  one 
of  the  officers,  Cf  the  wench  has  fworn  the 
child  to  you ;  and,  it  feems,  you've  as 
good  a  right  as  any  body  eife ;  fo  come 
along;  the  parfon  waits."  —  <f  I've  no 
friend  to  Hand  by  me,  madam,"  faid  the 
young  fellow,  "  I  fhall  be  ruined  for  ever 
if  they  make  me  marry  her;  I  fhall  never 
fettle  to  any  thing." 

The  poor  bride  only  fobbed  the  louder 
'during  this  dialogue;  it  was  not  poflible 
to  help  pitying  her.  "  Had  you  not  better 
refufe  this  marriage,  young  woman,"  faid 
I  to  her:  ft  what  can  you  expect  from  it 
but  mifery  ?" — "  She  had  not  beft  refufe 
it,"  faid  the  officer  ;  Cf  indeed  (lie  knows 
better;  the  young  fellow  is  a  vaft  deal  too 
good   lor  her,  but  he  belongs  to  another 

parifh> 
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parifh,  and  we  mall  be  quit  of  them  both  5 
fo  come  along  and  be  tied  up,"  faid  he, 
hawling  the  poor  fellow  along. 

Finding  our  interference  of  no  avail,  we 
exhorted  the  parties  to  patience  and  mutual 
forbearance;  and,  with  a  fmall  prefent  to 
enforce  our  advice  left  them  to  their 
hard  fate.  But  we  returned  wholly  occu- 
pied with  our  adventure,  which  for  fome 
time  drowned  the  remembrance  of  every 
thing  elfe  ;  however  we  did  not  find  that 
it  afrected  any  body  but  ourfelves.  Mr. 
Thomas  obferved,  that  it  was  very  well 
done  to  rid  the  parifli  of  fuch  an  incum- 
brance ;  and,  as  for  the  man,  if  he  had  a 
hard  bargain,  he  might  run  away  and  leave 
it.  Yet,  is  it  not  a  fhameful  proceeding,  my 
dear  Edward,  and  highly  difgraceful,  to  be 
fuffered  in  a  free,  or,  indeed,  any  counrry  ? 
We  were  deeply  concerned  for  both  parties; 
for  the  girl,  though  it  feems  (lie  bears  a 
bad  character,  appeared  to  feel  fo  fenlibly 

vol.  11.  e  the 
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the  mifery  {he  had  to  dread,  it  Mas  not 
poffible  to  help  fympathifing  a  little  with 
her;  how  much  more  for  the  poor  youth, 
who  is  faid  to  be  fober  and  induftrious,  and 
was  to  pay  fo  dear  for  his  imprudent  con- 
nection with  her ! 

We  had  the  mortification  to  be  told, 
that  during  our  abfence  Mr.  Ewer  had 
called,  and  feemed  much  difappointed  at 
not  meeting  with  us.  fr  He  laid  hook  and 
line  for  an  invitation  to  tea,"  faid  Mrs. 
P.  but  I  thought  of  his  mifs,  and  could 
fcarce  be  commonly  civil  to  him. 


Saturday,  Nsv.  15. 

Oft  wand'ring  thefe  lone  {hades  among, 

I  think,  how  once  a  bride, 
Upr.n  my  Edward's  arm  I  hung, 

And  rambled  by  his  fide. 

With 
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With  hearts  diffufing  plcafure  round, 

We  view'd  fair  Nature's  face  ; 
Beauty  in  all  her  features  found, 

And  joy  in  ev'ry  place. 

Truth,  Faith,  and  Love  the  theme  infpir'd, 

How  eloquent  wert  thou! 
How  oft  repeated,  ftill  untir'd, 

I  hear'd  thy  tender  vow ! 

To  thee,  dear  partner  of  my  foul, 

Its  ev'ry  thought  was  known, 
Its  guide,  its  guard,  its  kind  controul, 

Its  counfel,  thou  alone  ! 

Ah !  why  was  union  thus  complete, 

A  blifs,  fo  true,  fo  pure, 
Hours  to  remembrance  ftill  fo  fvvect, 

Not  given  to  endure? 

But  honour  call'd,  and  Edward  flew; 

"  Be  comforted,"  he  cried, 
u  I  go  to  be  more  worthy  you, 

"  My  lov'd,  my  lovely  bride." 

O  !  abfence,  neceffary  ill! 

Without  thee,  I'd  forgot, 
Bleft  in  my  Edward's  converfe  Hill, 

Mortality's  fad  lot. 

E  2  Sunday^ 
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Sunday,  Nov.  16. 

Mr.  Ewer's  evil  genius  feems  determin- 
ed to  prevent  our  meeting;  he  came  this 
afternoon,  while  we  were  all  from  home  on 
a  vifit  to  the  Mrs.  Bennet,  as  I  have  already 
mentioned  to  you  ;  you  may  judge  of  the  fort 
of  entertainment  to  beexpected  at  this  lady's 
houfe,  from  what  palled  on  a  former  occa- 
flon.  There  was,  however,  if  poflible, 
even  more  goflipping. 

ff  So  Mr.  Ewer  has  brought  the  wench 

he    kept   fo   long  at    M — ,    into   our 

parim  at  jaft,"  faid  Mrs.  Bennet ;  "I 
wonders,  for  my  part5  at  fome  people's  af- 
furance  ;  and  that  the  overfecrs  don't  take 
her  up,  a  natty  pufs,  to  take  a  married  man 
from  his  own  natural  wife.  They  fays,  as 
how,  there's  children.;  but,  for  my  part, 
what  with  the  weather's  being  ib  bad,  and 
the  fmall-pox  that  way,  and  one  thing  and 

t'other, 
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t'other,  I  hasn't  been  able  to  go  to  fee. 
What,  does  he  come  to  your  houfe  as  often 
as  he  ufed,  Mrs.  Peterfon  ?  Mrs.  P. 
anfwered,  that  flie  had  not  {ecn  the  gen- 
tleman much,  lately.  "  Gentleman  !  a 
pretty  gentleman, ''  faid  Mr.Bennet,  "  what 
ihould  make  he  a  gentleman?" — "  Why, 
his  keeping  a  mifs,"  faid  Mr.  Thomas, 
who  happened  to  be  of  the  party. —  "  Why 
that's  very  gentlemanlike,"  faid  Mr. 
Bennet,"  as  I've  heard  'em  fay;  but  as  for 
the  matter  of  money,  and  the  like  o'that, 
(putting  his  hands  in  his  pockets,)  1  be- 
lieves, as  here,  I'm  a  better  gentleman 
myfelf." — "  Why,  if  he's  that  way  in- 
clined 'after  bad  women,  and  fuch  fort/' 
Mrs.  B.  "  he  may  fpend  a  pour  of 
money  for  all  he  feems  fo  poor;  for  he 
mull  keep  his  wife,  though  he  don't  live 
with  her;  fo  'tis  burning  the  candle  at 
both  ends,  as  one  may  fay/' 

s  i  Much 
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Much  more  was  faid  to  the  fame' effect, 
to  which  we  were  conflrained  to  be  filent 
hearers,  for  what  could  we  fay,  in  our  utter 
ignorance  of  the  foundation  of  this  fcanda- 
lous  report  ?  At  length,  to  our  inexprefTible 
relief,  Mrs. Peter fon  made  a  motion  to  with- 
draw ;  and  we  returned  to  a  little  private 
chat  more  congenial  to  our  feelings.    . 

To-morrow  I  have  promifed  to  accom- 
pany the  Mifs  Peterfons  to  M ,  to  give 

my  opinion  on  the  momentous  bufinefs  of 
the  purchafe  of  wedding  deaths  for  the  eld- 
ed, who,  I  believe,  will  fhortly  have  occa- 
sion for  them. 


Wednesday)  Nrv.  19. 

I  have  been  abfent  from  Southlands  till 
this  day,  my  dearefi  Edward,  much  againft 

mv 
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my  will,  I  do  allure  you  ;  for  when  I  cannot 
Write  to  you,  and  think  of  you  uninterrupt- 
edly, as  here,  where  I  have  hours  fet  apart 
for  this  foothing  employ^  I  feel  more  cru- 
elly than  ever  our  ieparation.  I  grow  at- 
tached to  my  retirement,  which  befides,  my 
beloved  Harriet,  who  would  endear  any 
place,  has  a  thoufand  intereiting  charms,  of 
which  eventhis  dreary  month  cannot  defpoil 
it.  I  pleafe  myfelf  with  thinking  you  will 
one  day  fee  and  feel  them  as  I  do.  But  to 
return  to  my  excurfion  ;  Mrs.  Parkitt,  who 
is,  as  I  believe  I  have  already  told  you,  a 
filler  of  Mr.  Bertram's,  Mifs  Peterfon's 
fuitor,  is  likewife  in  herfelf  hofpitable  and 
fond  of  company.  She  found  fo  many  kind 
pretences  to  detain  us,  when  we  would  have 
returned,  that  there  was  no  efcaping  :  one 
day  it  was  the  weather,  the  next  ihe  had 
company  ;  fhe  wiihed  us  to  meet  ;  the  days 
were  fhort,  and  all  the  bufinefs  of  purchaf- 
ing  and  giving  orders  to  milliners  and  man- 
tua-makers  could  fcarcely  be  completed  in 

e  4  one. 
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one.  Thus  we  were  induced  to  (lay  throe 
days  inflead  of  the  one  proppfed  ;  a  fcheme 
to  which,  as  it  was  perfectly  agreeable  to 
the  Mifs  Peterfons,  I  could  not  object,  par- 
ticularly as  the  lover  Mas  every  day  of  our 
parties.  We  have  made  fome  very  fmart 
purchafes  ;  but  I  allure  you  I  never  ex- 
pected to  have  been  confulted  in  bufinefs 
of  this  kind.  I  have,  however,  endeavoured 
to  juftify  the  compliment  thereby  paid  to 
my  judgment,  by  always  giving  it  with  an 
air  of  reflection  and  importance,  and  by 
taking  particular  care  that  it  fhould  accord 
with  that  of  the  ladies  who  required  it  of 
me.  I  have  had  an  opportunity  of  feeing 
great  part  of  the  viliting  people  of  this  fmall 
but  gay  town,  as  Mrs.  Parkitt's  party  of  lad 
night  was  very  numeroufly  attended,  chiefly 
indeed  by  ladies,  for  there  were  but  f^w 
beaux  :  among  them  I  was  particularly 
ilruck  only  with  one;  not  for  her  beauty, 
wit,  politenefs,  or  agreeablenefs — for  (lie 
was  eminently  deficient  in  all  thefe  quali- 
fications— 
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fixations  — but  as  there  were  others  equally 
fo}  it  was  not  cither  for  her  defects  that  fhe 
attracted  my  particular  attention,  but  for 
the  extraordinary  court  paid  her  by  all  the 
reft  :  the  uppermoft  feat  and  firft  fervices 
were  all  for  her;  did  fhe  fpeak?  Every  one 
liftened  ;  did  (he  move  ?  A  crowd  followed 
her;  her  will  was  law,  her  opinion  decifion 
without  appeal.  The  few  men  prefent  ne- 
glected the  pretty  and  the  young  to  addrefs 
all  their,  compliment1?  and  attentions  to  her; 
fhe  feemed  elecied,  by  common  content, 
queen  of  the  company  •  it  was  ,\n  eftablifhed 
thing,  and  excited  neither  envy  nor  furprize. 
She  received  this  general  homage  with  an 
air  of  cold  contempt^  and  did  not  conde- 
fcend  to  be  civil  to  any  body,  no:  even  to 
the  miftrefs  of  the  houfe.  I  had  fet  her 
down  for  fome  infolent  womin  of  quality, 
who  thought  fhe  did  the  little  inhabitants 
of  a  country  town  too  much  honour  by 
mixing  with  them;  but  was  quite  out  in 

my  conjectures.     She  is  a  vifitor  at  M , 

E  5  Edward, 
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Edward,  and  is  reported  to  have  a  fortune 
of  fixty  thoufand  pounds,  which  (lie  inhe- 
rited about  two  years  ago  from  a  very  dif- 
tant  relation,  and  quite  unexpectedly  ;  fhe 
has  had  no  education,  nor  been  at  all  ufed 
to  company  ;  her  money  is  all  her  merit — 
but  it  feems,  having  that,  no  other  is  re- 
quired. Such  is  the  world. — We  returned 
home  this  afternoon  ;  I  found  my  little 
friend  in  good  health,  and  rejoiced  to  fee 
me.  She  occupied  her  coufin's  apartment 
during  their  abfence,  nor  feeling  brave 
enough  to  run  a  rifk  of  encountering  our 
neighbour  the  ghofr.  alone.  t(  Only  think, 
how  unlucky  !''*'  fhe  fays,  <e  dear  Mrs.  Wil- 
lars,  poor  Mr.  Ewer  has  again  been  here, 
and  there  was  nobody  to  receive  him  ;  he 
will  think  we  avoid  him  purpofely,  and  this 
ftrange  ftory  will  never  be  cleared  up." 


Thursday, 
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Thursday  Nov.  20. 

I  overheard  a  cpnverfation  between  two 
of  the  maids  this  morning,  very  undcfign- 
edly  I  do  affure  you,  although  it  related  to 
me.  They  were  making  the  bed  in  the  next 
room,  with  the  door  open,  and  did  not  know 
that  1  was  within  hearing'.  The  ghoft  was 
the  fubjed,  which  they  accounted  for  by 
fuppofing  Mrs.  Willars's  huiband  loll  at 
fea,  lt  and  it  is  he  that  walks,"  faid  one  of 
them.  M  May  be  he  is  taken  prifoner," 
faid  the  other,  if  by  the  rattling  of  his 
chains."  They  both  marvelled  that  he  did 
not  walk  frill,  as  in  fad:  no  one  has  been 
difturbed  lately.  ••  Why  you  knows,"  faid 
the  cook,  <(  Mrs.  Willars  has  been  out  thefe 
two  nights  j  befides  he  might  only  juft  come 
to  give  warning  of  his  death  like,  and  fo 
not  walk  any  more.  Miflrefs  faid  all  along 
'twas  he."  I  can  laugh  at  this  idle  fluff  at 
prefent,  my  Edward,  yet  who  can  allure  me 

e  6  of 


84  VILLAGE  ANECDOTES. 

of  your  health  and  welfare  ?  I  hear  nothing 
of  you,  and  have  only  hope  to  fupport  me  ; 
and,  alas!   how  fallacious  may  that  prove  I 

O  flatt'ring  hope,  thou  dear  dcluder, 
Without  thee,  what  are  life's  frail  joys? 

Welcome,  fweet  inmate,  kind  intruder. 
The  only  blifs  that  never  cloys. 

Come  paint  me  caflles  all  ideal, 

With  colours  ftol'n  from  Iris'  bow, 
And  o'er  my  views,  fweetly  unreal, 

The  glowing  tints  of  Fancy  throw. 

From  all  I  love,  when  fate  divides  me, 

And  boundlefs  feas  between  us  roar, 
Oh  !  hufh  the  fear  that  oft  mifguides  me, 

That  whifpers  ftill,  "  ye  meet  no  more  !'* 

Thou  canft  defy  both  time  and  diftance, 

All  obftacles  before  thee  fly, 
The  work  of  years,  by  thy  affiftance, 

Wrought  in  the  moment  we  defcry. 

Then  paint  me  Health  and  Fortune  fmiling 

On  that  dear  head,  now  tempeft-toft, 
My  boding  fears,  fweet  Hope,  beguiling, 

Reftore  the  peace  my  foul  has  loft. 

Friday, 
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Friday,  Nov.  21. 

Mr.  Ewer  has  at  length  found  an  oppor- 
tunity of  clearing  up  our  doubts  entirely  to 
our  fatisfaction,  and  very  much  to  our  re- 
lief, for  I  feek  not  to  feparate  myfelf  from 
my   friend,   as   not  having  felt  nearly  the 
fame  anxiety  *     I  am  as  well  pleafed  as  me 
can  be  to  have  the  cudgels  to  take  up  in  an 
aggrieved  perfon's  defence.     In  fhort,  my 
dear  Edward,  our  poor  friend  called  this 
morning,  and  found  the  parlour  clear  of  all 
company  but  fuch  as  were  difpofed  to  lend 
a  favourable  ear  ;  need  I  name  Harriet  and 
myfelf?     <f  My  ill  liars  have  purfued  me, 
ladies,"  faid  he,  immediately  after  the  fir  ft 
compliments,  cc  with  even  more  than  their 
ufual  malignity.     It  is  an  age  fince  I  have 
had  the  happinefs  of  meeting  with  you  ;  in- 
deed I  began  almoft  to  defpair  of  ever  being 
admitted  to  that  honour  again."     if  The 
lofs  was  ours,  Sir,"  faid  I,  rather  coldly. — 
c<  I  hope  you  have  enjoyed  your  health,  and 

not 
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not  been  deflirute  of  amufement."  ft  I 
have  had  a  little  employment  very  much  to 
my  tafte,  Ma'am,"  faid  he ;  "  but  does  my 
fancy  fpread  its  gloom  over  every  thing, or 
have  I  really  had  the  misfortune  to  offend 
you,  ladies?  Dear  Mifs  Harriet,  why  fo 
very  referved  ?  relax  a  little  in  pity,  or  I 
fhall  be  afraid  to  tell  you  that  I  have  fuc- 
ceeded  in  your  commiffion,  and  found  out 
your  fair  incognita."  This  intelligence 
reconciled  us  to  him  at  once.  "  You  arc  a 
true   knight,"   faid   I,    fc  bi  trt   of 

diftreffed  damfel  I  beg  of  you  ;  in  what  en- 
chanted caftle  was  (fte  con<  t  and  . 
is  me?"  <f  Sne  is,  Madam,  a  very  wo: 
young  woman,  in  very  gr^at  difirefs  ;  fhe  is 
an  old  acquaintance  of  my  own,  (Harriet 
coloured  violently,}  brought  here  by  acci- 
dent, by  way  of  being  concealed,  and  found 
out,  when  fhe  leaft  expected  it  in  the  fame 
manner*"  fC  Pray,  Sir,"  faid  Harriet,  in- 
terrupting him,  and  colouring  still  higher* 
"Does  (he  lodge? — does  (he  lodge  ? — "  She 

could 
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could  not  finifh  her  queftion.  Cf  She  lodges, 
Mifs    Harriet,    with    her    mother"    laying 
fome  ftrcfs  upon  that  word,  cc  at  a  cottage 
very  near  that  of  your  good  Sally's  mother's, 
where  (he  has  remained  unnoticed  and  un- 
known I  be';eve,  a  month.   You  know  that 
part  of  the  village  has  fcarce  had  any  inter- 
courfe  with  the  reft  on  account  of  the  con- 
tagion that  was  apprehended  from  it  :   two 
days  after  I  had  the  pleafure  of  feeing  you 
the  laft  time,.wandering  that  way,  I  called  to 
inquire  after  thehealth  of  theconvalefcents* 
While  I  was  fpeaking  to  the  mother  from 
her  cafement,  fhe  turned  away  abruptly,  \  I 
beg  pardon,'  faid  me,  c  but  here's  the  young 
gentlewoman  ;  fhe  wants  fomebody  to  draw 
water  for  her  ;  if  I  cant,  find  one  of  the 
boys,  I  mult  go  myfelf.'     I  turned  round,, 
and    faw   a   genteel    looking    woman    ap- 
proaching ;   flie  held  down  her  head,  and 
would  have  avoided  me,  but  I  had  caught  a 
glimpfe  of  her  features,  and   knew  them 
through  all  the  difguife  of  palenefs  and  for- 
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row.  Hcav'ns,  Mifs  Larimer,  is  it  you  ? 
She  looked  up,  and  recollecting  me,  no  lon- 
ger fhunned  my  obfervation.  '  Alas  !  it  is 
indeed  mc  ;  but  how  came  you,  Sir,  in  this 
remote  place?  has  Providence  fent  you  to 
our  afTiitance?  I  begin  to  hope.'  Your 
mother  is  then  with  you,  Madam?  f  Yes/ 
returned  fhe,  9  we  are  fent  here  to  perifh  ; 
and  I,  for  my  fins,  am  to  fee  her  go  firft.' 
I  intreated  to  be  conducted  to  her  mother, 
and  fhe  did  not  feem  averfe  :  her  wretched 
abode  was  not  diftant,  the  next  cottage 
was  one  dame  Jenkins's,  and  there  fhe  was 
lodged.  The  hovel  has  two  rooms  ;  you 
pafs  through  one  to  the  other:  the  .inner- 
molt  was  the  apartment  of  thefe  ladies,  who, 
when  I  formerly  knew  them,  lived  in  what 
might  comparatively  be  called  a  palace: 
the  place,  however,  was  juft  habitable,  the 
floor  was  boarded,  and  there  was  a  fire- 
place; the  furniture  confifted  of  a  mifera- 
ble  bed,  two  or  three  high-backed  worm- 
eaten  chairs,  and  a  few  other  articles  of  in- 

difpen  fable 
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difpenfable  neceffity.  Mrs.  Larimer  was 
fitting  in  fomething  like  a  great  chair  ;  fhe 
looked  extremely  ill,  and  was  fo  furprifed 
at  feeing  me  as  to  be  on  the  point  of  faint- 
ing. I  flood  looking  at  her  in  fpeechlefs 
concern,  while  her  daughter  gave  herfome 
drops  and  water,  and  explained  her  unex- 
pected meeting  with  me.  She  interrupted 
the  apology  I  was  beginning  to  make  for  my 
intrufion,  with  one  for  the  effect  it  had  upon 
her.  •  My  fpirits  are  fo  weak,'  faid  the 
poor  lady,  c  and  I  am  fo  unufed  to  any  thing 
like  pleafure,  that  the  light  of  an  old  friend 
had  nearly  overcome  me  ;  but,  believe  me, 
I  am  very  glad  to  fee  you  ;  your  good  heart 
is  mocked  to  find  us  in  fuch  a  place  ;  'tis 
a  fad  change  from  what  it  ufed  to  be  ;  but 
God's  will  be  done  1  I  begin  to  think  he 
has  not  quite  forfaken  us,  fince  we  meet  fo 
unexpectedly  with  fuch  a  good  old  friend  : 
how  ftrangciy  things  come  about  !'  I  could 
not  immediately  anfwer  her,  to  inquire  the 
meaning  of  this  vaft  reverie  of  fortune  ;  but 

before 
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before  I  repeat  what  I  gathered  from  her,  it 
may,  perhaps,  be  ncceflary  to  give  you  a 
little  infight  into  her  hiftory  ;  I  will  be  as 
brief  as  pofliblc."  We  both  requefted  him 
to  proceed.  6<  Mrs.  Larimer  is  a  native  of 
Ireland/'  continued  he,  u  (lie  was  very 
handfome  when  young,  but  had  little  if  any 
fortune.  Her  beauty  gained  her  what  was 
thought  a  fplendid  eftablimment  in  Mr.  La- 
rimer, wrho  had  a  good  eftate  in  Ireland,  and 
lived  in  high  ftyle;  he  was  always  gay  and 
expenfive,  but  for  the  nrft  years  of  their 
marriage  did  not  make  her  altogether  un- 
happy. She  bore  him  a  fon  and  a  daughter, 
the  nril  is  dead  within  thefe  few  years,  and 
iince  I  had  any  connection  with  the  family. 
Mr.  Larimer  not  finding  his  native  country 
fufficiently  amufing,  removed  with  his  fa- 
mily to  England  ;  he  rented  a  fine  houfe  in 
London,  a  country  feat  in  Kent,  and  ufually 
fpent  a  month  or  two  of  the  winter  at  Bath. 
With  thefe  expedients,  expenfive  miftrefTes, 
and  gaming,  he   was  not  long  in  running 

out 
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out  his  eftate.  Mrs.  Larimer  he  feldom 
faw,  or  when  he  did,  it  was  to  vent  his  ill- 
humour  upon  her  ;  her  health,  as  well  as 
her  happinefs,  became  the  facrifice,  but  me 
was  never  known  to  complain,  and  when  I 
was  acquainted  with  her  was  univerfally  pi- 
tied and  refpecled  ;  her  daughter  was  all  her 
comfort,  and  herconftant  companion.  You 
will  expecl:  to  hear  that  his  affairs  went  on 
from  bad  to  worfe  ;  his  creditors  became 
prefling,  he  was  obliged  to  part  with  his 
country  houfe,  and  retrench  a  little ;  he 
took  cheap  lodgings  for  his  wife  and  daugh- 
ter, and  brought  home  a  married  woman  to 
fupply  their  place  :  this  lady  w7as  expenfive, 
but  fhe  was  rich  ;  (lie  had  married  a  youn- 
ger brother,  who  had  not  an  halfpenny  of 
his  own,  and  this  convenient  hufband  did 
not  concern  himfelf  about  her  conduct,  but 
cheerfully  paid  her  half  her  income  to  be 
rid  of  her.  I  went  to  live  ar  Briltol  about 
this  time,  and  loft  fight  of  them.  Mrs.  La- 
rimer informed  me  that  fhe  foon  after  loft 

her 
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her  fori,  and  in  him  all  defence  againft  her 
hufband's  tyranny  ;  this  miftrefs's  hufband 
died  alfo,  and  Mrs.  Larimer  was  to  be  re- 
moved by  fome  means  or  other,  as  fhe  was 
now  the  only  obftacle  to  a  legal  union  be- 
tween thefe  virtuous  perfons.  The  lady 
even  quitted  her  paramour,  and  refufed  to 
fee  him  till  he  could  offer  her  honourable 
terms.  In  this  dilemma,  his  own  fortune 
utterly  wafted,  and  without  refource  but  in 
his  miftrefs's,  he  fet  about  prevailing  upon 
Mrs.  Larimer  to  difown  her  marriage  with 
him;  but  for  this  neither  threats  nor  pro- 
mifes  could  fucceed.  He  then  kept  her 
pennylefs,  contrived  to  conceal  his  abode 
from  her,  and  moved  her  from  lodging  to 
lodging,  till  at  length  he  fent  her  word  that 
he  had  found  her  a  comfortable  fituation  in 
the  country,  whither,  if  ihe  would  remove, 
keep  herfelf  concealed,  and  go  by  another 
name,  he  would  fend  her  immediately  fifty 
pounds,  and  pay  her  that  fum  regularly 
every  half  year.  Hoping,  yet  fcarce  ex- 
peeling 
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pecting  that  he  would  keep  his  word,  flie 
agreed  to  every  thing,  and  fuffered  herfelf 
and  daughter  ro  be  conveyed  hither  ;  they 
were  ordered  to  take  the  ftage  to  M , 


where  a  perfon  met  them  with  a  carriage, 
and  a  letter  from  Mr.  Larimer,  requiring 
them  to  put  themfelves  into  his  care,  and 
faying  that  he  (her  hufband)  had  left  the 
kingdom,  and  did  not  purpofeto  return. — 
They  obeyed, — for  what  elfe  could  they  do? 
and  were  conveyed  in  the  evening  to  this 
wretched  abode.  Their  conductor  obferv- 
ing  how  deeply  they  were  affected  at  the 
fight  of  it,  and  a  (Hired  them  that  it  was  only 
for  a  few  days,  while  a  houfe  was  fitting 
up  for  their  reception.  He  left  them,  pre- 
tending that  he  was  going  to  haften  the 
preparations  j  but  has  never  been  heard  of 
fince.  For  a  fortnight  they  lived  upon  hope, 
and  the  very  little  money  they  had  left. — 
At  that  period  Mrs.  Larimer  fell  fick,  and 
wholly  without  the  means  of  procuring  her 
the  lead  relief  j  her   daughter  recollected 

the 
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the  piece  of  lace,  of  which  you  know  the 
hiftory  ;  it  was  her  own  work,  the  amufe- 
ment  of  happy  hours.  She  inquired  what 
families  there  were  in  the  neighbourhood 
likely  to  make  fuch  a  purchafe,  and  fet  out 
trembling  and  heartlefs  to  difpofe  of  it. — 
She  called  at  every  houfe  that  had  a  tolera- 
ble appearance.  Mrs.  Peterfon's  was  the 
only  one  where  Hie  was  admitted  ;  you 
know  the  reft.  I  forced  a  fmall  preient 
upon  thefe  diftrefTed  ladies,  and  queftioned 
them  very  particularly  to  difcover,  if  pofii- 
ble,  a  clue,  whereby  to  find  out  this  worth- 
lefs  opprefiTor,  who,  I  doubt  not,  has  given 
out  that  his  w7ife  is  dead,  and  married  his 
miftrefs.  They  could  give  me  no  fatisfac- 
tory  intelligence  :  I  have,  however,  been 
wholly  engaged  ever  fince  in  endeavouring 
to  difcover  where  he  is  concealed  :  hitherto 
my  attempts  have  been  unfuccefsful  ;  but  I 
have  j uft  applied  by  letter  to  an  old  corre- 
fpondent,  who  has  anuniverfal  acquaintance, 
and  on  whofe  adiduity  and  intelligence  I  can 

2  depend. 
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depend.  I  hope  through  his  means  to  find 
Mr.  Larimer  out,  and  fhame  him  intodoing 
judice  to  his  wife  and  daughter.  In  the 
mean  time  I  depend  upon  two  ladies  of  my 
acquaintance  to  foothc  their  grief." 

As  Mr.  Ewer  ended,  we  both  burft  into 
violent  exclamations  againlr  this  unworthy 
perfecutor  of  merit  and  innocence.  €t  I'll 
go  this  moment  and  tell  my  coufin,"  faid 
Harriet  ;  <f  I'm  fure  (he  will  be  extremely 
vexed  fhe  bought  the  lace  fp  cheap."  €i  'Tis 
a  matter  eafy  to  repair,"  faid  Mr.  Ewer, 
and  away  (lie  flew.  Mr.  Ewer  promifed  to 
introduce  us  to  his  unfortunate  friends,  and 
then  withdrew.  Harriet  foon  after  returned 
with  blank  looks  :  fhe  had  found  her  aunt 
and  coufins  very  much  difpofed  to  be  in- 
credulous ;  Mrs.  Peterfon  faid,  (lie  was  fure 
the  lace  was  no  fuch  great  bargain — Mifs 
Grove's  cloak  was  trimmed  With  fome  every 
bit  as  good  that  coft  but  little  more — the 
woman  had  a  fair  price  ;  for  her  part  fhe 
was  fick  of  hearing  about  it — Mr.    Ewer 

and 
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and  Mrs.  Willars  might  club  and  pay  more 
if  they  liked  it ;  but  Harriet  was  required 
to  fet  about  helping  her  coufin  to  make  her 
wedding  fhifts,  and  that  would  be  better 
than  filling  her  head  with  romantic  fancies 
about  people  that  nobody  knew.  *i  I'm 
fadly  afraid,"  faid  Harriet,  ff  that  my  aunt 
will  not  let  me  go  and  fee  thefe  poor  ladies, 
fhefeems  fo  fet  again  ft  them,  and  will  have 
it  that  the  youngeft  is  Mr.  Ewer's  miftrefs  1 
This  conjecture,  which  is  but  too  probable, 
will  fpoil  all  my  little  plans,  my  dear  Ed- 
ward, I  fhall  not  choofe  to  go  alone  with 
Mr.  Ewer;  I  am  not  of  age  to  efcape  cen- 
fure,  nor  of  hardinefs  to  overlook  propri- 
ety. Oh!  that  you  were  here;  how  would 
all  my  fcruplcs  vanifh  !  And  what  an  active 
friend  would  thefe  poor  ladies  find  in  you. 
At  dinner  I  took  care  to  introduce  Mrs. 
Larimer's  hi  (lory,  and  went  through  it  r 
fpite  of  Mrs.  Peterfon's  endeavours  to  turn 
the  converfation  ;  but  how  unwilling  nar- 
row-minded people  are  to  own  themfelves 

mi  (taken 
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miftaken,  I  too  well  experienced.  Mr. 
Thomas  fneered,  and  faid  it  was  a  good 
plaufible  floiy,  though  they  had  taken  time 
■about  it,  and  Mr.  Peterfon  hardly  conde- 
fcended  to  liften  to  it  at  all.  I  was  not 
more  fuccefsful  with  the  Mr.  Groves,  who 
fpent  the  evening  here ;  they  laughed  in 
my  face,  and  would  not  hear  me.  I  felt 
quite  hurt  at  this  triumph  of  malice;  but 
Harriet  is  more  reasonable,  and  is  fo  happy 
to  have  her  good  opinion  of  Mr.  Ewer 
confirmed,  inftead  of  diminifhed  by  this 
adventure,  that  (he  is  all  fpirits* 


Saturday,  Nov.  22. 

Mr.  Ewer  came  here,  betimes  this  morn- 
ing, and  was  tolerably  well  received  by  the 
family.  !•  My  poor  friends,"  faid  he, 
addrefllng  me,   cf  think  themfelves  highly 

vol.  n.  f  honoured 
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honoured  by  your  intention  of  vifiting 
them ;  rhey  had  many  fcruples  on  the 
fcore  of  the  meannefs  of  their  apart- 
ment; but  when  I  explained  the  manner 
of  thinking  of  the  lady  I  meant  to  intro- 
duce, they  all  gave  way  to  the  wifh  of  be- 
ing acquainted  with  her.  Have  I  ventured 
too  far,  madam,  in  giving  them  hopes  of 
feeing  you  this  morning,  if  the  weather 
permitted  ? — It  is  fine  :  what  fay  you  ?" — 
Cf  I  will  fetch  my  cloak  and  be  with  you 
inftantly,"  faid  I;  "  Mifs  Harriet- will  go 
with  me  I  know. — €t  I  believe  not,"  faid 
her  aunt ;  Cf  I  can't  hinder  you,  ma'am,  from 
doing  as  you  pleafe  ;  but  I  fuppofe  my  niece 
won't  go  to  fetch  the  fmall-pox  to  me." 

Mr.  Ewer  allured  her,  that  we  had  no 
occafion  to  pais  the  houfe  that  had  been 
contagious  ;  (<  that  has  been,  I  fay,  ma- 
dam," added  he,  **  for  I  have  the  furgeon's 
authority  to  alTert,  that  there  is  not  now 
the  fmalleft  danger." 

M  Mayhap 
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<f  Mayhap  fo,  fir,"  anfwered  me;"  but 
my  daughters  have  a  great  deal  of  work  to 
do  in  a  little  time,  and  I  thinks  the  belt 
Mifs  Harriet  can  do  is  to  help  them,  in- 
itead  of  fpending  her  time  in  reading  and 
running  about  the  country. — ¥  I  promife 
to  give  you  a  week's  work,  Mrs.Peterfon," 
faid  I,  'f  for  the  few  hours  Mifs  Harriet 
will  lofe  in  bearing  me  company."  — 
cc  You  are  very  good,  madam/'  was  the 
anfwer,  (t  but  I  don't  choofe  my  niece 
mould  go  about  to  fee  flrangers  and  peo- 
ple as  nobody  knows." 

This  decifion  fettled  the  bufinefs  at 
once,  and  left  us  nothing  more  to  fay. 
Mr.  Ewer,  ever  delicate  and  conliderate, 
was  the  firft  to  propofe  that  my  vifit 
mould  be  deferred,  and  to  offer  to  make 
my  excufes.  I  thanked  him  in  &,  few 
words,  but  with  my  whole  heart.  Pray 
tell  the  ladies,  with  my  bcft  compliments, 
that   the  delay  will   be  very   fhort.      He 

f  2  bowed 
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bowed  as  he  went  away,  and  allured  me 
that  I  might  depend  upon  him  as  the 
faithful  interpreter  of  my  fentiments. 

I  was  bent  upon  paying  my  vifit,  Ed- 
ward, and  privately  determined,  though  I 
went  alone,  to  defer  it  no  longer  than  till 
the  afternoon  (in  fpite  of  the  fhortnefs  of 
the  days  and  the  length  of  the  diftance). 
I  made  a  iight  dinner,  and  rofe  before  the 
cloth  was  removed,  calling  upon  Sappho 
to  be  my  guard.  Mr.  Peterfon  inquired 
where  I  was  going  in  fuch  a  hurry.  I  faid 
for  a  walk.  "  What,  all  alone,  Mrs.  Wil- 
lars  ?  don't  Harriet  or  one  of  the  girls  go 
with  you?"  His  wife  anfwered,  that  they 
were  all  bufy.  cc  Well,"  faid  he,  ff  if  you 
are  going  my  way,  and  will  flop  a  bit,  I 
don't  know  but  I  may  go  with  you  my- 
felf."  I  thanked  him  as  this  great  civility 
dcferved,  and,  followed  by  poor  Harriet's 
eyes  and  wi  flies,  fet  out  alone.  I  walked 
fa  ft,  and  obtained  the  object  I  had  in  view 

without 


VILLAGE  ANECDOTES* 


101 


,vithout  accident  or  difficulty.  I  knocked 
he  firft  time  at  a  wrong  door;  the  good 
told  woman  of  the  houfe  fent  a  child  to 
(hew  me  to  Dame  Jenkins's.  1  inquired 
\fter  the  Grangers,  and  deli  red  the  perfon 
who  opened  the  door  to  me,  to  inform 
Mrs.  Larimer  that  the  lady  Mr.  Ewer  had 
mentioned  to  her  was  come.  Shew  the 
jady  in,  Lucy,  faid  a  voice  I  guefTed  to  be 
Mrs.  Larimer's,  and  in  the  fame  inftant 
her  daughter  appeared.  I  followed  her, 
and  introduced  myfelf  as  well  as  I  could. 
We  were  a  little  awkward  at  firft  j  but  foon 
became  acquainted,  and  difcourfed  unre- 
fervedly  of  their  affairs  ;  both  of  them  ex- 
prefling  the  deeped  fenfe  of  the  kindnefs 
of  my  vifit.  I  meant  to  have  been  a  very 
rigid  obferver  of  their  deportment,  but  was 
foon  afhamed  of  having  conceived  fuch  a 
defign.  Prejudice  itfelf,  in  company  of 
thefe  ladies,  muir  yield  to  pity  and  refpeel; 
it  is  not  poflible  to  hear  and  fee  them,  and 

f  3  to 


102  VILLAGE  ANECDOTES. 

to  harbour  a  doubt  either  of  their  inno- 
cence or  their  diftrefs. 

Mrs.  Larimer,  whom  I  take  to  be  about 
fixty,  is  extremely  fair,  and  has  very  fine 
features,  with  a  placid  refigned  kind  of 
expreflion  in  them  exquifitely  interefting; 
her  daughter  is  tall  and  well  made,  but  not 
handfome  •  her  countenance  bears  the 
deeped  imprefiion  of  melancholy;  me  has 
been  fo  long  the  confidant  and  partaker 
of  her  mother's  forrows,  that  flie  has  al- 
roof!  forgotten  to  fmile.  I  had,  however, 
the  fatisfa&ion  of  administering  comfort 
to  them  both.  They  fpoke  in  the  higheft 
terms  of  Mr.  Ewer,  as  the  moft  worthy, 
friendly,  and  generous  of  men.  "  My  fon 
was  never  fo  happy  as  with  him,"  faid 
Mrs.  Larimer,  t(  when  he  went  to  fettle  at 
Briftol;  the  poor  youth  loft  his  better  angel ; 
he  took  to  bad  company,  and  Mr.  Ewer 
made,  as  I  have  heard,  ah  unfortunate  mar- 
riage ; 
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riage  ;  I  am  ignoranr  of  the  particulars ; 
but  what  the  woman  mud  be  whom  he 
could  not  make  happy,  and  even  virtuous, 
I  am  at  a  lofs  to  think  ;  I  can  feel  for  him 
more  than  another,  perhaps,  for  our  lots 
are  fomething  (imilar;  he  is  a  voluntary 
exile  from  a  bad  wife;  I,  an  involuntary 
one  from  a  faithlefs  hufband  ;  and  here  we 
meet  fo  unexpectedly,  fo  many  miles  from 
home,  as  if  Providence  had  ordained  it  to 
fave  us  from  perifhing." 

I  wept  while  Mrs.  Larimer  fpoke  thus  ; 
ihe  prelTcd  my  hand.  O  1  honey,  my  dear, 
(fhe  has  a  little  Irifh  accent,  exceili vely 
agreeable,)  may  your  tears  never  flow  but 
for  others.  I  wifhed  to  introduce  the  fub- 
jecl  of  the  lace,  and,  while  I  was  consider- 
ing how  to  manage  it,  Mifs  Larimer  fur- 
nifhed  me  the  opportunity,  by  faying  fhe 
had  been  at  Mr.  Peterfon's  once.  "  I  was 
very  unlucky,  madam,"  faid  fhe,  <f  in  not 
meeting  with  you  ;  yet,  perhaps,  knowing 

f  4  nothing 
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nothing  at  all  of  me "  fhe  hefitated.    I 

then  related  to  her  the  intereft  with  which  fhe 
h;d  infpired  me;  the  pains  Mils  Peterfon 
and  I  (you  know  Harriet's  name  is  Peter- 
fon J  had  taken  to  find  her  out,  and  the  re- 
morfe  we  had  felt  at  the  infignificant  price 
Hie  had  been  paid  for  the  lace."  f4  We  wiihed 
very  much  to  make  reftitution,  madam," 
continued  I,  €<  and  were  extremely  con- 
cerned at  not  finding  the  opportunity,  but 
it  is  not  too  late."  I  had  previoufly  wrapt 
two  guineas  in  a  piece  of  paper,  and  as  I 
faid  this,  laid  it  on  the  table.  Mrs.  Lari- 
mer tcok  up  the  paper  and  opened  it.  "  I 
fufpected  this,  madam,"  faid  fhe ;  ,f  but 
reftitution,  as  you  are  pleafed  to  call  your 
prefent,  fhould  not  exceed  the  firft  demand. 
Lucy  offered  her  lace  for  a  guinea  ;  I  can- 
not accept  of  more,"  I  infilled  that  it  was 
not  paid  for,  even  with  what  I  had  taken  the 
liberty  to  offer,  and  at  length,  after  much 
argument,  prevailed  upon  them  to  accept 
it. 

«  Take 
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"  Take  it,  my  dear,"  faid  Mrs.  Larimer 
to  her  daughter;  €t  obligations  to  fuch  peo- 
ple as  Mrs.  Willars  are  not  oppreffive  ;  fhe 
knows  we  are  in  want ;  why  mould  we  be 
averfe  to  acknowledge  it  ?  It  is  not  through 
any  fault  of  ours ;  we  have  ftill  that  reflec- 
tion to  confole  us." 

I  had  made  my  firft  vifit  rather  long;  the 
evening  was  now  coming  on  ;  I  took  a 
reluctant  leave;  but  Mifs  Larimer  iniifted 
upon  conducting  me  part  of  the  way. — 
M  You  mud  not  go  fo  far  alone,"  faid  fhe, 
cf  allow  me  to  efcort  you  ;  it  will  be  pro- 
longing the  pleafure  I  have  in  your  com- 
pany." I  had  much  ado  to  prevail  on  her 
to  return  when  fomething  more  than  half 
way.  c<  I  have  loft  my  fears  and  delica- 
cies, "  faid  fhe,  with  my  fortune ;  time 
was  I  could  not  have  gone  fo  far  alone,  in 
an  evening,  for  any  temptation;  but  now  I 
am  fo  often  obliged  to  it,  I  have  walked 

feveral  times  to  M and    back  again 

f  5  without 
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without  rcfting;  (M.  is  near  five  miles 
from  their  abode;)  once  I  mould  have 
thought  it  impofTible." 

Could  I  have  pleafed  myfelf,  Edward,  I 
fhould  have  brought  this  interefting  young 
woman  all  the  way  home  with  me,  have 
kept  her  to  tea,  and  then  fent  a  fervant 
back  with  her;  but  having  no  pretence  to 
take  fuch  a  liberty  at  Mr.  Peterfon's,  I 
bade  her  a  reluctant  adieu.  It  was  dufk 
when  I  reached  home  ;  Harriet  was  wait- 
ing for  me  at  the  door.  fi  My  aunt  is  fo 
crofs,"  faid  fhe,  f(  I  dare  not  come  to  meet 
you,  and  your  (lay  made  me  quite  uneafy  ; 
the  tea  was  ordered  fooner  than  ufual,  I 
verily  believe,  on  purpofe."  When  I  en- 
tered the  parlour,  Mrs.  Peterfon  fuppofed, 
by  my  flaying  fo  late,  that  I  had  taken  tea 
with  my  new  acquaintance;  in  return,  I 
chofe  to  fuppofe  that  (he  had  fent  a  fer- 
vant to  meet  me,  an  attention  which  com- 
mon civility,  or  rather  common  humanity 

would 
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would  have  dictated. — tc  Indeed,"  faid  fhe, 
I  concluded  that  Mr.  Ewer  would  have 
feen  you  home."  A  little  nettled  at  this 
fpeech,  I  anfwered  fharply,  that  I  was  fure 
fhe  knew  to  the  contrary. 

As  this  was  the  firft  time,  fince  my  be- 
ing here,  that  I  have  ever  raifed  my  voice 
above  its  ufual  key,  fhe  inftantly  lowered 
hers,  and  offered  to  make  tea  for  me.  I 
refufed,  and  withdrew  to  my  apartment. 
Harriet  was  fpeedily  difpatched  after  me; 
her  gentlenefs  eafily  prevailed  over  my  ill 
humour,  but  I  judged  it  proper  to  appear 
to  keep  it  up  a  little  longer,  for  it  is  not 
with  fuch  tempers  as  Mrs.  Peterfon's  that 
one  mould  relax  too  foon.  ,f  No  perfon 
here  can  accufe  me  of  being  troublefome 
or  encroaching,"  fuid  I  to  Harriet,  f(  but 
if  your  aunt  does  not  think  me  worth  the 
common  attentions  due  to  every  one,  I 
fhall  fpeedily  remove  my  quarters."  This 
made  poor  Harriet  weep.     "  Thofe  tears 

p  6  are 
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are  highly  flattering  to  me,"  faid  I  to  her, 
crand  would  make  me  put  up  with  a  thou- 
fand  unpleafant  things  rather  than  give  oc- 
calion  for  them  ;  but  I  believe  a  little  hint 
to  your  aunt — who  likes  the  money  fhe  re- 
ceives for  my  board,  however  fhe  may  dif- 
like  me — that  it  is  pofiible  I  might  be  pro- 
voked to  feek  another  fituation,  would  not 
be  amirs." 


4X 


My  aunt  is  narrow-  minded  and  unin- 
formed, as  you  know/'  faid  Harriet,  "  but 
I  am  fure  fhe  does  you  all  the  juftice  Hie  is 
capable  of.  I  know  it  falls  far  fhort  of 
what  you  defer ve,  but  you  are  too  good 
and  too  generous  not  to  make  allowances 
for  defects  fhe  cannot  co*0*cT&"  Here 
Mifs  Anne  interrupted  us.  <f  Mama  begs 
to  know  if  you  will  have  any  tea  fent  you  ; 
but  what  is  the  matter  with  Harriet  ?"— 
**  Mifs  Harriet  is  fo  good  as  to  filed  tears,' * 
faid  I,  ■•  only  becaufe  I  talked  of  feeking 
another    fituatian."      This    was    enough, 

away 
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away  flew  Mifs  Anne  with  the  intelligence, 
and  its  effedl  was  inftantaneous.  I  fuflfer- 
ed  myfelf  to  be  prevailed  on  by  repeated 
entreaties  to  go  down  to  (upper,  and  fince 
the  evening  of  my  arrival  here,  have  not 
been  treated  with  fo  much  attention.  Thefe 
are  trifles,  my  dear  Edward;  I  do  not 
mention  them  as  ferious  grievances.  Sweet, 
good  night.  I  have  been  two  day?  writing 
this  ;  this  is  Sunday  the  23d. 


Monday,  Nov.  24. 

Mrs.  Peterfon  and  her  daughters  are  gone 
to  fee  the  houfe  that  Mr.  Bertram  is  fitting 
up  for  his  bride.  I  was  invited  to  be  of 
the  party,  but  declined  it,  as  I  think  it 
probable  Mifs  Larimer  may  return  my  vifit 
to-day,  and  I  would  not  on  any  account  be 
from  home.     In  the  days  of  her  profperity 

I  might 
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I  might  have  done  fo  without  fcruple,  but 
it  is  not  now  the  time. 

Mifs  Peterfon  was  complaining  laft 
night  of  the  weather,  and  wifhing  very  de- 
voutly for  fpring;  her  mother  agreed  with 
her,  adding,  what  a  pity  it  was  that  fine 
weather  mould  ever  do  any  harm,  and  that 
it  could  not  be  fummer  always  :  they  both 
appealed  to  me.  I  faid  what  was  very 
true,  that  it  never  happened  to  me  to  wifh 
any  one  feafon  of  the  year  fhortened  ;  that 
I  believed  the  fucceflion  of  one  to  the  other 
added  greatly  to  our  enjoyment  of  them; 
and  that  I  never  was  lefs  happy  in  winter 
than  in  fummer;  I  rather  thought  I  was 
even  more  comfortable.  The  idea  ran  in 
my  head,  and  I  have  turned  it  into  rhyme. 

WINTER. 
What  tho'  for  thee  no  warbler  fings, 

What  tho'  for  thee  no  zephyrs  blow  ? 
What  tho'  for  thee  no  vi'lef  fprings, 
Nor  chaplets  bind  thy  hoary  brow  ? 

Yet 
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Yet  I  will  bid  thee  welcome  ftil!, 

To  me  no  hateful  dreaded  gueft; 
Boaft  Spri:  g  or  Summer  as  they  will,— 

Each  owes  to  Winter  half  its  zefl. 

Tho'  rarely  fmile  thy  fternnefs  move, 
i 
Tho*  thy  dread  voice  the  echoes  rend ; 

This  feeming  harfhnefs  ftill  can  prove 

The  wholefome  rigour  of  a  friend. 

Thy  hand  my  finews  well  can  brace; 

Light  is  my  heart,  my  fpirits  gay; 
With  glowing  cheek  and  quicken'd  pace,\ 

Untir'd  thro'  rugged  paths  I  ftray. 

What  tho'  no  tender  foliage  deck 

The  rifled  grove  in  vivid  green  ? 
Yet  oft  defcried,  thro'  many  a  break, 

The  diftant  landfcape  fmiles  between. 

The  whirring  covies  near  me  rife, 

The  timid  hares  my  footways  crofs, 
And  fquirreb,  with  their  floe  black  eye*, 

Peep  from  their  canopies  of  mofs. 

Fear  not,  ye  tender,  tim'rous  race, 

The  harmlefs  witnefs  of  your  play 
Ne'er  would  abridge  your  fhort  liv'd  fpace, 

Ne'er  ftalljour  fecrct  haunts  betray. 

For 
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For  leffer  tenants  of  the  grove, 
A  fmall  repaft  my  hand  fhall  deal, 

And  drew,  as  penfively  I  rove, 

The  robin's  and  the  fparrow's  meal, 

Oft  too  fome  child  of  want  fevere, 
Mocking  with  haws  his  thirfty  lip, 

Steals  from  mine  eye  the  ready  tear, 
And  takes  the  offerings  of  my  fcrip. 

Then  with  light  ftepand  hunger  keen, 
Back  to  my  rural  home  I  hafle, 

And  find,  untainted  with  the  fpleen, 
My  fober  meal  a  rich  repaft. 

With  food  enliven'd,  not  oppreft, 
When  friendly  chat  begins  to  fail, 

1  take  the  author,  I  love  beft, 

And  then  my  nobler  mind  regale. 

And  as  flill  ev'nirg  clofes  in, 
With  hearts  united,  cares  at  reft, 

Tho'  dark  without,  'tis  gay  within ; 
Wc  find  no  winter  in  the  brcaft. 


Tuesday) 
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Tuesday,  Nov.  25. 

The  morning  of  yefterday  was  thick  and 
unpleafant ;  yet  I  was  not  difappointcd  in 
my  expectations.  Mifs  Larimer  came, 
fupporting  on  her  arm  her  venerable  pa- 
rent, who  exerted  herfelf  much  beyond  her 
ftrength  to  pay  me  this  mark  of  refpecl. 
I  mould  have  received  my  vifltors  in  my 
own  apartment,  although  the  parlour  was 
at  liberty;  but  would  not  propofe  to  Mrs. 
Larimer  to  climb  the  ftaircafe  after  a  walk 
fo  fatiguing  for  her.  r<  I  have  exerted  my- 
felf,  madam,"  faid  (he,  M  to  prove  the 
fenfe  I  have  of  your  kindnefs;  'tis  all  the 
return  I  have  in  my  power  to  make."  I 
requeued  to  be  permitted  to  introduce  my 
young  friend,  and  Harriet  made  her  ap- 
pearance. Sure  to  prepofTefs  in  her  favour 
all  who  have  fenfe  and  difcernment,  fhe 
could  not  fail  here;  the  approbation  was 
indeed  mutual.     *  This  fweet  young  lady 

is 
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is  fnorrly  to  be  married,   I  believe,"  faid 
Mrs.  Larimer. — <f  It   is    her    couiin,    ma- 
dam,"   I    anfwered;    cf  Mils    Harriet    is 
cruel,  and   will    not  give  any  encourage- 
ment   to    her   fuitors." — "  She    is    right 
not  to  decide  too   nattily/'  faid  the   old 
lady,.    Cf  an    ill-fcrted   marriage  is  a  ter- 
rible   thing.       It    is    far    better    to    live 
fingle,  at  the  rifk  of  being  called  an  old 
maid,  believe  me,  young  lady  ;  however, 
fince  this  is  not  the  deftined  bride,  we  mail 
be  more  at  liberty  to  talk  of  a  little  fcheme 
which  Lucy  and    I   have  been    planning. 
Shew  the  ear-rings,  my  dear."     Mifs  La- 
rimer then  produced  a  pair  of  gold  ear- 
rings of   very  elegant    tafte.     "  Lucy   has 
long  preferved  thefe  unneceffary  baubles," 
faid   Mrs.   L.   from  regard  to  the  donor; 
they    were  the  gift  of  her   brother,    who 
brought  them  from  Paris ;   they  were  then 
the  neweft  tafte  there,  and  I  do  not  think 
are  unfafhionable  even   now;    if  it   fuits 

Mifs 
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Mifs  Peterfon  to  purchafe  them,  flie  (hall 
have  them  at  half  the  cod  price  ?" 

Harriet  obferved,  that  fhe  had  feen  Lad/ 

M.  G.  at  the  ball  at  M ,  with  a  pair  of 

the  fame  kind,  but  far  lefs  elegant.  A 
thought  ftruck  me ;  I  faid  I  would  venture 
to  conclude  the  bargain,  as  I  was  fure  it 
would  be  approved.  Harriet  looked 
afraid  ;  I  made  her  a  fign  to  be  filent,  and 
defired  the  ladies  to  name  their  price. 
Mifs  Larimer  faid  they  colt  three  guineas, 
and  fhe  conceived  might  be  worth  about 
half  the  fum.  <f  I  am  fure  they  are  cheap 
at  two,"  faid  I,  "  and  will  take  them  at 
that  price.  Harriet  looked  aghaft  ;  I  was 
however  determined;  I  took  the  ear-rings 
and  paid  the  money.  I  have  fettled  how 
to  difpofe  of  them,  and  am  fure  they  are 
cheap.  We  forced  our  guefts  to  take  fome 
refrefhment,  of  which  they  were  much  in 
want;  while  they  were  taking  it,  Mr, 
Ewer  arrived.     He  had  been  to  vifit  his 

friends. 
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friends,  and,  not  finding  them,  was  at  no 
lofs  where  to  feek  them  ;  as  they  had  told 
him,  on  Sunday,  of  my  vifit,  and  of  their 
intention  of  returning  it  the  firft  fair  day. 
He  brought  a  letter  from  his  correfpon- 
dent,  who,  as  yet,  has  not  been  able  to 
trace  Mr.  Larimer;  but  is  indefatigable  in 
his  inquiries.  He  fays  theie  is  reafon  to 
believe  he  is  retired  to  Ireland,  where  he 
fhali  endeavour  to  find  him  out.  Mrs. 
Larimer  fighed  deeply,  as  fhe  thanked  Mr. 
Ewer.  "  I  know  not/9  faid  (he,  cf  if  fuc- 
cefs  in  difcovering  my  hufband's  retreat 
Mould  avail  me  any  thing;  however,  I 
will  endeavour  to  hope  the  beft.  I  am 
fecured  bv  your  kindnefs,  and  that  of  Mrs. 
Willars,  from  immediate  want,  and  will 
truli  to  Providence  for  the  reft." 

There  is  a  poor  neglecled  pianoforte  in 
the  parlour,  upon  which  Mils  Peterfons 
fometimes  ftrum  the  very  few  airs  they 
learnt  at  fchool.      Mr.  Ewer  opened   it. 

11  Has 
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u  Has  Mifs  Larimer/'  faid  he,  u  quite  laid 
afide  her  agreeable  talent,  or  will  fhe  fa- 
vour us  with  a  little  fpecimen  of  her  fkill  ? 
— "  Alas  !"  faid  ilie,  ff  I  have  long  hung 
my  harp  upon  the  willows ;  but  if  I  could 
hope  to  give  the  fmal left  entertainment,  T 
would  certainly  do  my  belt."  Harriet 
and  I  joined  in  the  intreaty,  and  (he  played 
a  fonata  with  prodigious  execution,  though 
fhe  pleaded  want  of  practice.  She  had  the 
bed  mailers  in  all  polite  accomplilhments, 
as  Mr.  Ewer  informed  us,  and  excelled  in 
moil.  It  was  a  fore  mortification  to  me, 
my  dear  Edward,  that  I  could  not  detain 
thefe  ladies  the  whole  day,  or  even  to  din- 
ner. About  one  o'clock  they  left  us,  Mr. 
Ewer  fupporting  the  mother,  whofe  ill 
ability  to  perform  fuch  a  work,  even  fo 
aftifted,  made  my  heart  bleed  to  fee  her  at- 
tempt it.     Adieu. 


Wednesday 
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Wednesday  Nov.  2<5. 

Our  ladies  returned  yefterday  to  dinner, 
very  full  of  fpirits,  and  highly  delighted 
with  the  place  they  had  been  to  fee.  The 
lover  defired  that  Mifs  Peterfon  would 
give  orders  for  any  alteration  fhe  might 
fancy,  and  that  he  would  take  care  they 
fhould  be  punctually  obeyed.  According 
to  her  own  account  (he  was  not  fparing  of 
them;  the  houfe  and  garden  muft  be  turn- 
ed infide  out  to  pleafe  her.  Yet  it  appears 
that  it  was  merely  to  try  him  and  (hew  her 
power,  that  fhe  was  fo  difficult,  for  fhe  al- 
lowed that  every  thing  was  very  complete 
and  convenient;  C(  but  it  will  be  better  as 
J  faid,  won't  it,  mama?"  added  fhe.  In 
the  afternoon  I  introduced  the  ear-rings ; 
every  one  admired  them.  I  faid  they  were 
Mifs  Larimer's,  and  that  fhe  wifhed  to  dif- 
pofe  of  them.  What  was  the  price?  when 
I  anfwered  two  guineas,    Mrs.  Peterfon, 

3  who 
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who  was  admiring  them  in  her  hands,  re- 
plied with  emphafis,  "  Two  guineas!"  and 
immediately  laid  thenvdown.  I'll  engage/* 
faid  I,  (t  that  you.  don't  match  them  in 
London  for  four." — cf  Two  guineas  is  too 
dear,"  faid  the  bride  elect ;  "  but  if  Mifs 
Larimer  would  take  one," — — "  It  is  not 
I  that  would  offer  it,  madam,"  I  anfwered, 
*f  becaufe  I  am  perfuaded  they  weigh  much 
more." — <c  I  fhould  like  to  be  fure  of 
that,"  returned  fhe;  "  let  me  fend  them  to 

M to  be  weighed,  or  I'll  mew  them  to 

Mr.  Bertram  when  he  comes  in  the  even- 
ing." 

I  had  bought  the  ear-rings,  Edward,  in> 
the  defign  of  making  them  a  bridal  prefent 
to  Mifs  P.;  but,  I  own  to  you,  this  hard 
dealing  with  people  in  diftrefs,  of  whofe 
diftrefs  too  they  had  already  profited,  almoft 
put  it  by.  If  the  lover  will  purchafethem,he 
fhall  even  have  all  the  honour  to  himfelf ; 
if  not,  I'll  prefent  them  myfelf ;  for  fome- 

thing 
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thing   I   muft  give,  and    it   would   forely 
punifli  me  if  I  were  not  ferving  thefe  worthy 

1  people  at  the  fame  time  ;  befides,  I  have  a 
purpofe  to  ferve;  I  hope  to  mollify  the 
family  in  behalf  of  my  unfortunate  friends, 
and  procure  for  them,  all  I  can  hope  to 
procure,  a  little  civility.  I  know  the  ar- 
guments likely  to  prevail  here,  and  the 
road  to  Mrs.  Peterfon's  heart.  But  you, 
Edward,  who  are  acquainted  with  my  {len- 
der finances — ,  methinks  I  hear  you  fay, 
whence  all  thefe  guineas,  my  Sophy?     In 

♦  truth,  I  am  nearly  as  rich  as  when  you  gave 
me,  at  parting,  almoft  all  your  wealth. 
My  board  is  my  only  expence  here;    my 

»  toilette,  as  yet,  has  cod  me  nothing:  thus 
I  find  the  means  of  being  fo  magnificent ; 
thanks  to  retirement  and  economy. 


Thursday) 
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Thursday,  Nov.  27. 

Mr.  Bertram  fpent  the  evening  of  yefter- 
day  here,  as  was  expected  ;  his  miiTrefs  did 
not  fail  to  produce  the  ear-rings,  and  to 
exprefs  pretty  clearly  her  defire  of  having 
them.  She  praifed  their  elegance,  light- 
nefs,  and  cheapnefs,  and  was  well  fupport- 
ed  by  her  mother  and  filler,  Mr.  Bertram 
admired  them  too,  till  he  heard  the  price, 
and  difcovered  that  he  was  expected  to  pay 
it;  he  then  ran  them  down  mod  unmerci- 
fully ;  they  were  clumfy  and  old  fafhioned; 
the  picture  of  Mr.  Altenden's  great  grand- 
mother in  the  gallery  had  juft  fuch ;  in 
fhort,  they  did  not  look  like  gold,  and  he 
was  fure  were  unbecoming.  In  vain  did 
Mifs  Peterfon  put  them  in  her  ears,  and 
with  the  fweeteft  fmile  her  pretty  features 
could  affume,  afk  him  how  fhe  looked?  the 
fwain  was  invulnerable,  and  fuid,  fhe  did 
not  look  well  at  all. 

vol.  ii.  g  lam 
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"  I  am  forry,"  faid  I,  <l  they  do  not  hit 
Mr.  Bertram's  fancy,  for  I  intended  to  have 
requefted  Mifs  Peterfon's  acceptance  of 
them  as  a  memorial  of  me ;  but  as  he  does 
not  approve  of  them,  I  mud  give  up  the 
pleafure  I  propofed  myfelf." — <c  Indeed," 
faid  Mifs  Peterfon,  "  I  don't  care  whether 
he  likes  them  or  not ;  for  my  part  I  like 
them  extremely.  I  accept  them  with  plea- 
fure, and  will  always  keep  them  for  your 
fake,  Mrs.  Willars  ;  I  am  exceflively 
obliged  to  you  for  fuch  a  handfome  pre- 
fent." 

Mrs.  Peterfon  was  like  wife  extremely 
pleafed,  and  very  thankful ;  and  Mr.  Ber- 
tram, defiring  the  lady  to  let  him  look  at 
her  again,  (fhe  was  turned  towards  the 
glafs)  began  to  think  they  became  her  very 
much.  t(  But  you  have  fo  little  occafion 
for  fuch  things,  Charlotte, 'faid  he,  U  to 
fet  you  off — with  diamond  eyes  what  fig- 
nines  gold  ear-rings?" 

This 


VILLAGE  ANLCDOTES. 


123 


This  compliment  difarmed  the  fair  ones 
refentment  for  the  little  gallantry  he  had 
fhewn  on  the  occafion.  I  was  not  the  lead 
plea  fed  of  the  party,  for  I  had  very  foon 
occafion  to  obferve  that  my  prefent  was 
productive  of  the  happieft  effects.  Mrs. 
Peterfon  immediately  after  queftioned  me 
relative  to  Mrs.  Larimer's  affairs,  with  an 
air  of  intereft,  interrupting  me  occafionaily, 
to  exprefs  her  companion  by  fuch  excla- 
mations as,  poor  things !  what  a  pity  I 
lack-a-day — and  Co  forth. 

"  She  was  forry,"  fhe  laid,  M  to  have 
been  from  home  when  they  came ;  fhe 
would  have  given  them  a  bit  of  dinner  with 
all  her  heart ;  flic  dared  to  Lxy  they  wanted 
it  bad  enough,  poor  things!  Harriet 
might  go  with  me  to  fee  them  whenever  I 
liked — fhe  had  no  objection  to  her  vifiting 
people  of  good  character,  though  they  were 
a  little  down  in  the  world." 

c  2  I  mail 
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I  fhall  avail  myfelf,  with  great  pleafure, 
of  this  indulgence;  indeed,  I  never  laid 
out  a  fmall  fum  fo  much  to  my  fatisfac- 
tion.  I  felt,  it  is  true,  fome  little  reluc- 
tance at  depriving  Mifs  Larimer  of  the 
lad  gift  of  her  beloved  brother.  Yet  I 
forefaw  fo  many  good  effects  from  the  pur- 
chafe — I  was  willing,  too,  to  make  atone- 
ment for  the  little  flight  of  ill-humour  into 
which  I  fuffcred  myfelf  to  be  betrayed  the 
other  evening.  Thus  we  all  feek  our  own 
ends,  and  are  egotifts  in  a  manner  more  or 
lefs  refined  ;  even  thofe  who,  in  the  mirror 
of  felf-complaccncy,  are  apt  to  fancy  them- 
feives  the  moftdifintereited. 


Friday %  Nov.  28. 

After    feveral    days    of    exceeding    bad 
weather,  this  morning  proving  tolerable,  I 

availed 
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availed  myfelf  of  it,  and  of  the  permiflion 
granted  to  Harriet  to  take  her  with  me,  to 
inform  oujfclves  how  poor  Mrs.  Larimer 
had  borne  the  fatigue  of  her  walk.  We 
fet  off*  on  our  fcheme  immediately  after 
break  fa  (I  :  in  the  way  I  was  lamenting  the 
inconvenience  of  being  fo  diftant  from  a 
town,  or  any  place  where  we  might  have 
procured  wherewithal  to  have  furnifhed  a 
fmall  bafket,  which  Mifs  Larimer  had  left 
behind  her,  when  (he  called  fir  ft  at  South- 
lands, and  while  we  were  returning  emptv. 
Harriet  recollected  that  her  aunt  fo  me  times 
bought  fowls  at  a  farm  houfe,  which  was 
almoft  in  our  road.  We  called  there,  and 
purchafed  a  fine  young  one,  with  a  feu 
eggs  and  a  little  pat  of  butter,  and,  thus 
provided,  fat  out  with  better  fpirits. 

We  found  Mrs.  Larimer  in  bed,  and 
much  indifpofed.  Her  long  walk  had,  as  I 
feared,  overpowered  her.  On  this  account 
we    fhorrencd    our    vifit.      Mifs    Larimer 

g- 3  recollected 
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recollected  her  bafket.  <f  It  was  a  fad  lofs 
to  me,"  faid  Ihe ;  <(  but,  oh  dear,  how  you 
have  filled  it!  I  am  qime  confounded  at 
your  goodnefs,  though  I  will  not  deny  that 
this  inftanceof  it  is  very  opportune.  My  poor 
mother  has  fo  little  appetite,  and  fo  little 
to  tempt  her  appetite,  flic  may,  perhaps, 
fancy  a  bit  of  fowl.  Yefterday  Mr.  Ewer 
brought  us  fome  wine;  what  good  friends 
has  Providence  fent  us!"  I  wifh  it  were 
pofrible  to  procure  thefe  ladies  a  more  de- 
cent habitation,  and  nearer  to  us  :  it  will 
be  miferably  uncomfortable  as  the  winter 
advances. 

We  talked  over  this  fcheme  in  our  way 
home,  but  could  think  of  nothing.  Mr. 
Ewer  came  in  the  evening,  and  we  confult- 
ed  with  him.  r<  I  have  been  thinking  of  it 
too,  ladies,"  fatd  he;  f<  it  will  be  death  to 
Mrs.  Larimer  to  remain  on  a  damp  ground 
floor;  if  nothing  better  can  be  done,  I'll 
change  with  them  ;  but  as  that  would  not 

bring 
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bring  them  nearer  to  you,  it  would  but  be 
half  our  point  gained.  I  mail  therefore 
look  further  before  I  make  fuch  a  pro- 
pofal." 


Sunday ,  Nov.  30. 

Yevterday  was  devoted  to  needle  work  in 
the  fervice  of  Mifs  Peterfon  ;  I  joined  the 
party,  and  did  not  even  allow  myfelf  a 
quarter  of  an  hour's  converfe  with  my  Ed- 
ward ;  thofe  for  whom  I  was  employed  did 
not  know  the  merit  of  the  facrifice — I  mail 
pay  it  off  hereafter. 

We  have  been  with  Mr.  Ewer  to-day,  to 
fee  an  apartment  he  has  difcovered  for  the 
Larimers  ;  it  is  at  the  houfe,  or  cottage,  if 
you  plcafe,  of  Mrs.  Hall,  our  chair- woman. 
She  has  four  rooms,  two  on  the  ground 
floor,  and  two  up  flairs.     She  has  agreed 

g  i-  to 
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to  let  the  upper  ones,  in  one  of  which  there 
is  a  fire-place,  and  to  wait  upon  the  ladies, 
when  flie  is  not  otherwife  engaged,  at  half 
a  crown  a  week  :  it  is  half  way  nearer  to 
us,  and  in  every  refpect  they  will  be  better 
accommodated. 


Monday  3 1 . 

I  am  in  high  favour  with  both  matter 
and  miftrefs,  as  you  will  judge,  when  I 
inform  you  that  I  this  morning  obtained 
the  chaife,  Harriet,  and  a  lad,  to  conduct 
us  to  M — ,  whither  I  wanted  to  go  to  pro- 
cure what  remained  to  make  the  new 
abode,  deltined  for  the  Larimers,  com- 
fortable. 

We  firft  vifited  the  cottage ;  and  having 
made  out  a  lift  of  deficiencies,  purfued  our 
courfe  to  M — ,    where  we  readily  fupplied 

them. — 
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them. — Wc  added  a  fmall  proviiion  of  tea, 
fugar,  wine,  and  brandy  ;  and  having  pro- 
cured a  cart  to  convey  fome  furniture, 
haftened  back  to  fee  every  thing  put  in 
order. 

We  found  Mr.  Ewer  preiiding  at  the  ' 
building  of  a  (lack  of  wood,  which  he  had 
purchafed,  ready  chopt,  in  little  fnug 
pieces,  fit  for  the  ufe  of  fuch  a  fmall  fa- 
mily. We  left  him  at  his  employment, 
having  fmifhed  ours  firfr,  though  it  took 
up  fome  time.  Harriet  fettled  the  bed- 
room; I  the  parlour;  and,  I  allure  you, 
\ve  both  acquitted  ourfelves  very  well. 

We  arrived  home  rather  late,  and  fome- 
what  tired,  with  hearts  well  fatisfied,  tho' 
\>ith  empty  ftomachs,  for  we  had  had  no 
time  to  think  of  dinner. — A  dim  of  good 
tea,  and  fome  toaft,  to  which  we  did  great 
honour,  has  fet  us  all  to  rights  again. 

g  5  Adieu— 
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Adieu — I  go  to  my  repofe.    Our  friends 
take  pofTeffion  to-morrow. 


Tuesdays   December  I. 

Mr.  Ewer  called  this  evening  to  acquaint 
»s,  that  he  had  feen  our  friends  fafe  to  their 
new  apartment.  He  procured  a  little  co- 
vered cart  of  his  fendlord,  and  went  him- 
felf  to  drive  them  in  it* 

Poor  Mrs.  Larimer  was  extremely  pleafed 
with  the  change  :  (lie  quite  exhaufted  her- 
felf  in  expreiTions  of  acknowledgement ; 
and  Mr.  Ewer  fays  quite  confounded  him. 
"  While  ihe  extolled  the  neatnefs  of  the 
place,"  faid  he,  "  I  could  not  forbear 
thinking  of  that  where  I  formerly  knew 
her  the  miilrefs,  nor  fcarce  refrain   from 

tears 
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rears  at  the  comparifon.     FFow  many  dif-. 
treffed  perfons  have  I  known  her  relieve!  and 
now  {lie  is  reduced  to  accept  relief  herfelf  j 
and  is  fo  thankful,    while  fo   dcferving  of 
it:   but  a  generous  mind  is  always  a  grate- 
ful one." — rf  1  dare  fay  the  obfervation  is 
julr,"    faid   Harriet,  "  though   it  appears 
very   contradictory;    for  it    fhould    feem, 
that  perfons  whd  are  very  ready  to  do  Ser- 
vice,  would  not  rate  it  fo   high   when  re- 
ceived. "      *c   So   it   fhould    feem,    indeed, 
Mifs  Harriet, "   faid  Mr.  Ewer;  f(  yet  the 
contrary   is   mod   certainly   true ;    for  the 
plain  reafon,  that  generofity  and  gratitude 
are   both   fruits  of  the   fame    kind   foil — a 
warm  and  difinterefted  heart,  which  never 
thinks  it  can   do  enough    for  others,  nor 
fufficiently  repay  what  others  do  for  it. — ■- 
Have  you  never  had  occaflon  to  remark, 
that  the  perfons  who  are  moll  incroaching 
and  troublefome,  are  precifely  thofe   who 
will  not  put  up  with  the  fmalleft  inconve- 
nience  themfelves ;    and   vice  verfa,   that 

g  6  thofe 
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thofe  who  willingly  incommode  them- 
felves  continually  to  oblige,  are  evertimo- 
roufly  apprehenfive  of  being  trouble- 
fome.  This  feems  a  contradiction  too, 
Mifs  Harriet;  for  did  we  always  judge  of 
others  by  ourfelves,  the  unaccommodating 
would  avoid  giving  trouble,  from  the  con- 
fcioufnefs  that  they  themfelves  are  unable 
to  bear  it :  and  the  good-natured  man 
would  be  continually  foliciting  fervices  of 
his  friends,  from  an  idea,  that  what  af- 
fords him  fo  much  pleafure,  an  opportu- 
nity of  obliging,  could  not  poflibly  be  of- 
fenfive  to  any  one  elfe.  Yet  the  reverfe 
of  this  is  the  fact ;  difinterefted  people  are 
never  importune — the  felfifh  always  f o  ; 
becaufe,  Mifs  Harriet,  your  own  heart 
will  belt  convince  you,  that  the  fame  good 
nature  which  difpofes  you  to  be  ever  ready 
to  oblige,  renders  you  alfo  fearful  of  of- 
fending; which  one  of  a  contiary  caft, 
provided  its  little  felfifh  turn  is  ferved,  is 

as 
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as  careiefs  of  giving  trouble,  as  it  is  ill- 
difpofed  to  fuft'er  any.'* 


Wednesday,  Dec.  2. 

Another  month,  not  a  little  but  a  long 
month,  is  pair,  and  yet  no  tidings  of  my 
Edward.  Alas  !  my  love,  haft  thou  for- 
gotten me?  The  wind  has  blown  hard  all 
night — I  refted  ill,  and  rofe  early:  the 
morning  was  clear  for  the  feafon.  I  (trol- 
led to  a  fheltered  grove  that  joins  to  the 
garden,  my  favourite  haunt  when  I  am 
melancholy  :  it  is  well  ftocked  with  fad 
evergreens. 

Sacred  to  Edward  is  this  grove  ; 

Where,  from  intrufion  free, 
All  penfive  and  alone  I  rove, 

To  mufe— and  think  of  thee. 


The 
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Tfce  widow'd  turtle  here  retreats, 
And  pours  the  plaintive  moan ; 

No  faithful  part'ner  now  repeats, 
But  Echos  fad  alone. 

Here  the  dark  yew  and  cyprefs  wear 

The  livery  of  grief; 
And  trees  in  Summer  gay  and  fair 

Are  ftript  of  ev'ry  leaf. 

Thro'  the  fpoil'd  boughs  the  Wind  complaint) 

In  murmurs  deep  and  low  ; 
As  tho'  in  pity  to  our  pains, 

It  would  refponfive  blow. 

Sacred  to  Edward  be  this  grovel 

Where  from  intrufion  free, 
AH  mournful  and  alone  1  rove,.. 

And  figh,  and  think  of  thee  i  ' 
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Thursday  3. 

We  have  had  a  great  buftle  in  the  family- 
to-day,  which  led  to  the  difcovery  I  am 
going  to  relate.  Hannah,  the  dairy-maid, 
being  about  fome  bufinefs  \v\  the  kitchen, 
fuddenly  complained  of  ficknefs,  and  faint- 
ed away. 

As  (he  is  a  flout  healthy  girl,  by  no 
means  fubject  to  fuch  delicacies,  her  mil* 
trefs,  who  was  prefent,  queftioned  her, 
upon  her  recovery,  pretty  clofely  a:j  to  the 
caufe.  Hannah  protefted  (lie  could  not 
account  for  it  at  a'l ;  but  as  fhe  had  been 
unlaced  during  her  fit,  when  (lie  rofe  to 
drefs  herfelf,  and  would  have  (looped  to 
pick  up  fome  article  of  her  apparel  that 
had  fallen,  the  caufe,  unfortunately  for 
her,  became  very  apparent.  Cf  Why,  Han- 
nah, you  are  with  child  ?"  faid  her  mif- 

tr  efs." 
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trefs."  Hannah  denied  the  fact,  protefting 
it  was  impoflible.  Mrs.  Peteribn  turned 
her  about — (f  'Tis  of  no  ufe  to  deny  it, 
Hannah  ;  as  fure  as  ever  I  was  with  child 
inyfelf,  you  are  fo  now." 

Hannah  wept  and  raved — her  miftrefs 
fcolded ;  and  the  noife  became  fo  great, 
that  the  family  flocked,  from  all  quarters,. 
to  know  what  was  the  matter.  M  Tell  me 
who  has  abufed  you,  you  nafty  ftrumpit — 
and  turn  out  of  my  houfe  directly,  or  I'll 
fend  you  before  the  juftice."  Hannah  now 
fobbed  out,  that  if  fhe  was  with  child,  'twas 
by  Mr.  Thomas,  and  nobody  elfe.  <c  Why, 
you  wicked  wretch,"  faid  the  miftrefs, 
€l  you  would  not  have  the  face  to  lay  your 
baftard  to  my  poor  boy? — Get  out  of  my 
houfe  this  inftant."  The  girl  faid  if  ilie 
was  turned  away,  fhe  would  initantly  go 
and  fwear  the  child,  and  the  family  would 
find  they  mud  keep  it,  and  her  too.  Mifs 
2  Peterfon 
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Peterfon  here  joined  in  inveclive  with  her 
mother;  but  her  lifter  was  filent,  and  as 
pale  as  death. 

In  the  height  of  the  uproar  arrived  Mr. 
Thomas  ;  he  looked  very  fmail  when  he 
heard  the  caufe  of  it.  His  mother  would 
fain  have  perfuaded  him  that  he  was  falfely 
accufed  ;  but  Hannah  would  be  heard  too: 
— fC  You  knows>  Mr.  Thomas,  you  pro- 
mifed  me  marriage  before  I'd  confent  to 
you ;  and  you  knows  as  how,  'twas  you 
that  ufed  to  come  'anight  acrofs  the  paf- 
fage  to  my  room,  and  frought  the  ladies 
fo.  When  Molly  Cook  fattened  the  door 
with  her  penknife,  fo  as  you  could'nt  get 
in,  you  knows  you  took  the  jack  chain, 
and  went  and  groaned  under  the  window  : 
and  did'nt  you  laugh  the  next  day,  and 
tell  me  as  how  you  had  cured  the  wenches 
of  fpoiiing  fporc  5  and  a  nee  you  had  been 
in  the  room  next  the  ladies,  did'nt  you 
pretend  that  John   Forger   mult    call,,  you 

UP 
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up  of  a  morning,  fo  as  they  might'nt  be 
frought  when  they  heard  you." 

You  are  to  obferve,  Edward,  that  this 
girl,  who  is  obliged  to  rife  early  to  milk 
her  cows,  has  a  room  to  herfelf  on  the 
other  fide  of  the  paffage,  where  the  men 
fervants  could  call  her  betimes,  without 
difturbing  the  family:  the  other  maids,  as 
I  believe  I  have  faid,  are  lodged  on  the 
fecond  floor  nearer  their  miftrefTes.  Thus, 
you  fee,  the  adventure  of  the  ghoft  is  very 
clearly,  if  not  fatisfadorily,  explained. 

Mr.  Thomas  was  (truck  dumb  with  all 
this  detail  of  circumftances  :  his  mother, 
however,  found  her  tongue  [to  fome  pur- 
pofe ;  and  gave  it  him,  as  the  phrafe  is,  on 
both  fides  of  his  ears.  He  ftood  for  fome 
time  with  his  hands  in  his  pockets,  whir- 
ling with  an  air  of  unconcern  ;  but  the 
ftorm  increafing,  he  was  driven  from  his 
fans  froidy  and  the  field,  at  the  fame  time, 

fw  earing 
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fwearing  he  would  nor   return  till  all  the 
wimon  volk  had  their  tongues  cut  out, 

I  was  not  prefent  at  this  fcene — Harriet 
gave  me  thefe  particulars  ;  (he  was  eager  to 
inform  me  of  the  laying  of  the  ghoii, 
which  you  find  portended  a  birth  inftead 
of  a  death. 

I  underftand,  this  evening,  that  matters 
are  a  little  appeafed  :  the  girl,  who  fays 
fhe  has  frill  three  months  of  her  time  to 
go,  is  allowed  to  flay  one  more  here.— • 
Mr.  Peterfon  gives  fecurity  to  the  parifh 
for  his  fon  ;  Harriet  is  returned  to  her 
apartment;  and  every  thing  goes  on  as  be- 
fore, except  that  Mrs.  Peterfon  has  by  no 
means  recovered  her  good  humour.  The 
circumftance  is  certainly  not  a  pleafant 
one;  and  were  fhe  never  ruffled  but  with 
fuch  jiifr  caufe,  I  could  hardly  blame  her 
frequent  violence. 

We 
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We  have  been  at  Mrs.  Larimer's,  and 
found  her  and  her  daughter  fettled  and 
quite  comfortable.  The  latter  was  writing 
to  her  father,  though  {he  knows  not  where 
toaddrefs  him — of  courfe  we  fhortened  our 
vifit. 


Friday  4. 

Mr.  Ewer  has  a  correfpondence  with  an 
emigrant  French  Abbe,  a  man  of  merit, 
for  whom  he  poiTevTes  great  regard.  He 
was  a  wanderer  by  choice,  before  he  was 
compelled  to  be  fo  from  neceflity.  As  he  has 
travelled  fo  much,  and  with  fruit,  his  letters 
are  always  amuiing;  and '  Mr.  Ewer  fre- 
quently enterrains  us  with  paifages  from 
them.  He  fometimes  fends  poetry,  in  the 
compofition  of  which  he  diverts- his  anxiety. 
The  following  elegy,  on' his  reparation  from 

a  beloved 
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a  beloved  filter,  will  give  you  a  fpecimen 
of  his  abilities. 

Harriet  and  I  have  exercifed  our  wits  in 
a  tranflation,  and  now  it  is  done.  We  are 
forry  we  did  not  attempt  it  in  the  fame 
kind  of  metre  as  the  original,  which,  we 
think,  would  have  leflened  the  difficulty. 

ELEGIE. 

SI  d'un  heureux  Hymen,  j'igr.orois  les  faveurSy. 
De  la  tendre  amitic  je  connois  les  douceurs. 
Le  perfidc  flambeau  de  1'enfantdTdalie, 
Ne  guida  pas  mon  cceur  dansle  choix  d'une  amic  £ 
La  nature  pour  moi  la  forma  de  mon  fang, 
Et  fcut  mc  l'indiquer  par  cet  attrait  puifrant 
Qui,  ne  tronrpant  jamais,  quand  il  efl  fon  ouvragt, 
Devroit  toujours  fixer  le  cteur  d'un  homme  fagc. 
Je  trouvois,  dans  ma  ibeur,  ce  que  fans  refperer* 
Pour  atic  epoufe,  au  ciel  j'aurois  pu  demandcr ! 

Des  graces,  de  l'cfprit  ;  point  de  coquetterie  ; 

Point  de  pretention ;  raifon  fans  prudcrie  j 

Vertu  fansapicte,  decence  fans  humeur 

Amitie  fans  foiblcffe,  cgahV,  douceur. 

vol.  ii.  Dyi 
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Deja  depuis  long-temps,  Lachefis  etonnee, 
Ourdifoit  dc  nos  jours  l'heureufe  deftinee, 
A  l'abri  des  befoins,  a  l'abri  des  dcfirs, 
Nous  goutions  en  paix,  les  tranqurlles  plaifirs 
Que  le  vice  jaloufe,  et  jamais  nc  difpenfe, 
Dont  jamais  le  remords  n'a  trouble  1'innoccnce, 
Plus  favorable  encore  a  nos  modeftes  vceux, 
Un  avenir  riant  egayoit  a  nos  ycux, 
Par  l'eclat  fedufleur  des  dons  de  la  fortune^ 
De  l'hyver  de  nos  ans  la  penfee  importune. 

La  difcorde,  ce  monftre  ennemi  des  humains, 
Armant  de  fon  poignard  leurs  homicides  mains, 
Me  fait  abandonner  mon  etat,  ma  patrie, 
Ma  fortune,  mes  biens,  la  moitie  dc  ma  vie  ; 
Je  le  vois  aujourdhui,  jamais  je  n'eus  tente, 
De  conferver,  helas !  ce  qui  m'en  eft  refie, 
Si  d'un  retour  prochain,  le  confolant  prefage, 
N'eut  trompe  ma  tendreffe,  reanime  mon  courage, 
Heureufement  encore  la  meme  illufion, 
Adoucit  les  rigueurs  de  ^emigration. 

Lorfque  de  1' Aquilon  Phaleine  impericufe, 
Anete  des  torrents  la  marche  impetueufe, 
De  fes  fillons  glaces  chafTe  le  laboureur, 
Oblige  au  repeniir  Timprudcnt  voyagcur, 


Et 
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Et  fufpcndant  le  cours  des  fureurs  de  la  guerre, 
Du  deuil  de  la  nature  a  confol6  la  terre, 
II  me  ffcmble  toujours  que  las  de  leurs  forfaits, 
Les  peuplcs  detrompes  vont  invoquer  lapaix. 

Si  lorfque  de  Zephyr,  l'amoureufe  campagnr, 
l)es  trefors  de  fon  fein  eniichit  les  campagncs, 
Et  de  la  volupte  parfumant  les  autcls 
Au  plaifir,  au  bonheur  invite  les  mortels, 
Je  les  vois  aniraes  d'une  nouvelle  rage, 
Voler  de  toutes  parts  au  fignal  du  carnage, 
Je  dis,  de  la  fureur  e'eft  le  dernier  effort, 
Peut-etre  qu'a*cote  des  cypres  de  la  mort, 
L'olivier  de  la  paix,  s'elevant  en  filence, 
Va  bientot  des  foidats  de  farmer  la  vengeance. 

Celt  ainfi  que  prenantle  defir  pour  l'efpoir 
Malgre  moi,  je  confens,  a  vivre  fans  te  voir, 
O  trop  aimable  foeur,  oh  ma  chere  Modefte, 
Xluis  j'en  jure  par  toi,  par  toutce  qui  me  rcfie, 
Avant  que  le  foleil  cedant  a  fes  amours, 
En  faveur  de  Thetis,  ait  abiege  les  jours, 
Tu  me  feras  rendue,  ou  pour  jamais  ravie, 
Loin  de  ce  que  l'on  aime,  he  !  qu'  importe  la  vie  ? 
Je  vais  dire  aux  cruels  qui  nous  ontfepares, 
Je  mc  foumcts  aux  loix,  vous  les  refpefterez* 

Jc 
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Jepourrotsconcentrerou  fonddu  fanctuaire, 
Ou  ne  pcut  penetrer  qu'un  oicl  trop  temeraire, 
Et  raon  culte  et  ma  foi;  je  puis  adorer  Dicu 
Sans  temple,  et  fans  autels,  je  le  vois  en  tout  lieu  ; 
Mais  mon  occur  veut  prefler  l'objet  de  fa  tendrefTe, 
Ceft  un  befuin  qui  n'ait  et  qui  renait  fans  cefle, 
Pour  moi  fi  violent  que  s'il  n'eft  fatisfait, 
La  vie  eft  un  tourraent,  et  la  mort  un  bienfait. 


TRANSLATION. 

f  Hymen's  facred  torch  ne'er  blaz'd  for  me, 
Denied  a  confort's  tender  cares  to  prove ; 

Yet  blest  in  friendfhip's  mofl  fublime  degree, 
I  fhar'd  a  virtuous  fitter's  b!a*rnelefs  love. 

*Twas  not  Idalia's  boy,  perverfe  and  blind, 
My  choice  directed  in  its  aim  or  end  ; 

Nature  in  this  to  me  fupremely  kind, 
Form'd  of  my  blood  my  eftimable  friend. 

Oh !  thus,  had  I  befought  a  fpoufe  of  heav'n, 
Thus  gifted  had  I  ask'd  my  chofen  fair ; 

Unconfcious  beauty,  temper  mild  and  even, 
Such  inoffenfive  wit  and  fcufe  fo  rare. 


TrU  d       ,t 
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Fricndfhip  thus  free  from  all  that  could  debafe, 

Such  fimple  elegance  devoid  of  art; 
Such  gentle  dignity,  unftudied  grace, 

Decent  refcrve,  where  prudery  has  no  part. 

Shelter'd  alike  from  want  and  vain  defire», 
In  fmooth  fuccefllon  flow'd  our  happy  hours ; 

The  joys  that  virtuous  innocence  infpircs, 
Vice  envying,  never  can  beftow,  were  ours. 

Yes,  ye  blcft  moments,  ye  did  fweetly  flow, 

Free  from  folicitude  or  anxious  fears;  , 
For  fortune  promis'd  amply  to  beftow 

Her  bounties  on  the  winter  of  our  years. 

'Twas  thus,  alas!  when  erft  difcordant  hate, 
Death-dealing  daggers  in  each  murth'rous  hand, 

Forc'd  me  to  leave  my  home  and  tranquil  ftate, 
And  flee  an  exile  from  my  native  land  ! 

Fond  hope  ftill  flattering,  and  ftill  untrue, 

My  i'adexiftence  urges  to  maintain; 
With  promifes  of  quick  return  in  view, 

Deceiving  ftill,  tho'  ftill  experiene'd  vain. 

II.  H  Whc» 
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When  the  impetuous  torrent  on  its  way 
Is  check'd  by  Boreas'  congealing  breath, 

The  labourer  leaves  unturn'd  the  froft-bound  clay, 
And  nature  fuffers  temporary  death. 

E'en  then,  the  wafte  of  war  conftrain'd  to  ceafe, 
Humanity  is  chear'd,  tho'  nature  mourn ; 

Ah !  ftill  I've  thought  that,  emulous  of  peace, 
The  nations  would  invoke  her  to  return. 

"When  Zephyr's  am'rous  bride  profufely  fhow'rs 
Her  bleffings  on  the  renovated  earth  ; 

And  lavifh,  ftrewing  fragrancy  and  flow'rs, 
Mortals  invites  to  harmony  and  mirth  ; 

If  ftill  the  fword  of  war  I  fee  them  wage, 
And  madly  hurry  to  the  trumpet's  call, 

'Tis  the  laft  effort  of  expiring  rage ! 
I  fondly  cry,  and  does  portend  its  fall. 

Perhaps  the  peaceful  olive  foon  may  give 
Her  made,  where  late  death's  cyprefs  budded  forth ; 

*Tis  thus  my  whiles  ftill  with  hopes  deceive, 
To  drag  a  being  fpoil'd  of  all  its  worth. 


But, 
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But,  oh,  my  fifter !  I  to  thee  atteft, 
That  e'er  bright  Phoebus,  to  his  Thetis  true, 

Shortens  his  courfe  with  her  at  eve  to  reft, 
Thee  I'll  rejoin,  or  ever  bid  adieu. 

I'll  tell  the  more-lcfs  perfecuting  crew, 
I  come  not  to  infringe  your  ftern  beheft  j 

My  faith  and  worfhip  I  can  ftill  purfue, 
Hid  in  the  clofc  recefles  of  my  breaft. 

My  God  is  prefent  ev*ry  where  the  fame, 

In  truth  and  fpirit  I  may  ftill  adore ; 
And  of  my  heart  a  living  altar  frame, 

Tho'  with  hi*  praife  his  temples  ring  no  more. 

gut  fever'd  frpm  a  fitter's  tender  care, 

No  earthly  pleafitf  e  can  her  lofa  fupply  % 
kite  is  a  burthen  which  eonftrain'd  1  bear, 

And«  oh }  mcthinks  it  wpw  a  good  to  die,. 


\  I  TlnemUf 
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December  3. 

We  fhewed  Mr.  Ewer  our  translation  of 
his  friend's  elegy  :  he  complimented  it  of 
courfe,  and  defired  leave,  to  take  a  copy, 
which,  he  fays,  he  fhall  convey  to  the 
author,  who  knows  enough  of  Englifh, 
(he  civilly  added,)  to  be  highly  flattered 
with  the  honour  done  his  Mufe.  This 
was  fome  days  fince.  Thurfday  evening 
he  brought  us  two  more  little  pieces  by 
the  fame  hand. — The  hiftory  of  the  fir  ft 
he  gave  us  as  follows. 

The  author  being  prefent  at  a  literary 
academy  in  Italy,  when  the  following  quef- 
tion  was  propofed — tc  Why  have  women 
in  general  fo  little  friendihip  for  one  an- 
other?" and  where  it  was  difcuffed  before 
a  numerous  affembly  of  ladies,  with  little 
attention  to  their  feelings  ;  he  the  next 
day  caufed  this  little  impromptu  to  be  cir- 
culated ; 
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dilated  ;  wherein,  though  he  feems  to  take 
the  fad:  for  granted,  he  at  leaft  accounts 
for  it  with  wit  and  gallantry.  You  will 
find  it  annexed,  with  my  tranflation  ;  for 
Harriet  declared  off  the  moment  (lie  heard 
it.  Cf  The  thought  is  pretty,  I  allow," 
faid  flie  ;  ff  but  the  author  would  have  had 
much  more  merit,  in  my  eye,  in  denying 
the  aflfertion,  than  in  attempting  an  apo- 
logy for  it — every  body  knows  it  is  not 
true."  "  Every  body  that  has  the  hap- 
pinefs  of  knowing  you  and  Mrs.  Willars 
may,"  faid  Mr.  Ewer  ;  "  but  fuch  friend- 
mips,  as  well  as  ladies,  are  very  rare,  and 
probably  never  came  under  my  friend's" 
obfervation ;  befides,  Mifs  Harriet,  you 
will  recoiled  Waller's  anfvver  to  Charles 
the  Second,  that  poets  fucceed  belt  hi 
fiction  : 

"  We  bards,  fo  heav'n  and  all  the  Nine  decreed* 
"  In  f.dion  better  than  in  truth  fucceed.'" 

voLr  ir.  «3  They 
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They  will  all  fay  with  Prior — 

u  Odds  life!  muft  one  fwear  to  the  truth  of  a  fong  ?* 


<€ 


Rien  n'efl  beau  que  le  vrai,  le  fcul  vrai 
eft  aimable,  Sir,"  returned  Harriet.  cc  I 
can  quote  poets,  you  fee,  as  well  as  you." 
f<  Well,  Mr.  Ewer/'  faid  I,  Cf  I  undertake 
the  translation — the  thought  pleafes  me  : 
as  for  the  fatire  implied,  in  admitting  the 
academy's  queftion  to  be  well  founded, 

41  Let  the  gall'd  jade  wince  ;" 

I  do  not  feel  at  all  affected  by  it/" 

Harriet  frill  infilled  that  I  was  to  blame, 
to  give  up  the  caufe  of  our  own  fex  ;  for 
admitting  the  compliment,  faid  fhc,  is  ad- 
mitting the  cenfure,  and  both  are  equal- 
unfounded.  "  Both  your  opinion,  and 
your  warmth  in  alTerting  it,  Madam/'  faid 
Mr.  Ewer,  cc  do  honour  to  your  under- 
Handing, 
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Handing,  and  the  goodnefs  of  your  heart  ; 
but  when  you  have  Teen  more  of  the  world, 
you  will  find  with  concern,  that  the  fatire 
of  which   you  complain,  inftead   of  being 
too  general,  is   not  general  enough.     The 
queftion  might  have  been  thus  exprefTed  : 
<r  Why  is  real  friendfhip  fo  very  feldom  to 
be  met  with  ?'*    For  whatever  the  academy 
of  Cento,  in  its  wisdom,  may  decide,  it  is 
certainly  not  more  common  among  men 
than  women  ;  on  the  contrary,  I  believe  it 
to  be  a   ftill   greater  rarity;    the  fair  fex 
being  in  general,    of  the  two,  the  moft  dif- 
interefted  ;  and  they  are  clafhing  interefts 
that  are  the  rocks  and  quickfands  of  friend- 
fhip.    In   fljort,   Mifs    Harriet,   all    indif- 
criminate  cenfure  thrown  by  one  fex  up- 
on the  other,   if  at  all  founded,    falls  upon 
human  nature  in  general  :    I  don't  think 
either  fex  naturally  more  defective  than  the 
other.     There  are,   believe  me,  tender,  ge- 
nerous,   noble,    difintereited    men ;     you 
veil  know  there    are   fuch    women  ■    but 

h  4  each 
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each  are  fo  thinly  fcattered,  fo  little  known, 
fo  wide  afunder,  that  it  is  rare  indeed,  and 
Angularly  happy,  when  two  fuch  characters 
meet  in  different  fexes  as  lovers,  or  in 
the  fame  as  friends.  How  often,  alas  !  is 
a  worthy  confiding  heart  linked,  by  its  own 
generous  arreclions,  and  the  fond  perfua- 
iion  that  what  it  loves  mult  needs  be  the 
fame,  to  a  groveling,  feififh,  mean,  mer- 
cenary object,  as  incapable  of  repaying,  as 
of  deferving  its  tendernefs  !  However, 
fince  you  will  not  exercife  your  talent  on 
the  anfwer  to  the  academy,  will  you  be 
more  favourable  to  thefe  lines,  addrefTed  to 
a  lady  who  had  been  transformed,  in  fome 
verfes  infcribed  to  her,  to  a  ftar  ?  My 
friend  fays  himfelf  that  they  are  the  lead 
exceptionable  of  any  thing  he  has  attempt- 
ed in  this  way  :  It  is  certain  they  have 
much  point,  and  are  very  flowing*  What 
fay  you  r" 

Harriet 
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Harriet  anfwered,  blufhing,  that  fhe 
would  make  the  attempt,  though  me  ut- 
terly defpaired  of  fuccefs.  She  accord- 
ingly fet  nbout  it  the  fame  evening,  as  foon 
as  Mr.  Ewer  was  gone.  You  fhall  judge 
of  her  performance,  for  I  add  the  ftanzas, 
and  tranflations  ;  obferving,  however,  that 
the  French  copy  to  the  lady  among  the 
liars,  is  a  fecond  edition,  which  Harriet 
did  not  fee  till  after  me  had  completed  her 
verfion  of  the  fir<t. — The  line  which  was 
altered  mail  be  added  in  a  note. 

We  have  been  to  Mrs.  Larimer's  this 
morning;  the  purport  of  our  vifit  was  to 
engage  them,  at  Mrs.  Peterfon's  defire, 
to  dine  with  us  to-morrow.  You  may 
believe  we  readily  undertook  fo  agreeable 
a  commifilon,  and  that  I  blefTed  the 
lucky  id'-a  of  the  ear-rings.  Mrs.  La- 
rimer's health  now  feems  better  than 
her  daughter's;  ob  long  habit  does 
not    feem     to    familiarife    the    latter    to 

h  5  misfortune: 
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and,  I  fear,  fhe  will  fink  under  it ;  her 
mother  hinted,  to-day,  at  fonie  particular 
difappointment  that  Lucy  had  fuftained. 
Mr  Ewer  has  promifed  to  explain  it  to  us 
the  firft  opportunity  ;  in  the  mean  time  we 
do  all  that  depends  onus  to  beguile  the  for- 
rows  of  both  ;  each  of  them  partake  of  our 
literary  amufements,  for  which  the  daugh- 
ter, particularly,  has  both  tafte  and  talents. 
We  fee  them  moft  days. 

REPOSE  A  L'ACADEMIE. 

Quand  Dieu  par  un  chef  d'ceuvre  achevant  fon  ouvrage, 

De  la  femme  innocente  Gut  contemple  l'image, 

II  craignit  qu'elle  meme,  fe  voyant  tant  d'appas, 

A  l'homme  mains  heureux  ne  s'intirefla  pas; 

Et  voulut  par  un  trait  de  fageiTe  admirable, 

Qu'elle  n'appre5ut  point  ce  qu'une  autre  a  d'amiable, 

Dans  ce  fexe  charmant  ce  n'eft  done  qu'une  erreur 

Qui  devient  pour  nous  la  fource  du  bonheur. 

Ingrats,  ^ni  mechamment  ozez  en  faire  un  vice. 

Elk  n'a  pour  vous  punir  qu'a  fc  rendre  juftice. 

TRANSLATION. 
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TRANSLATION. 

When  the  Creator,  in  his  pow'r  difplay'd, 
Approving,  had  his  laft  beft  work  furvey'd, 
Such  winning  grace  in  the  fair  creature  (hone, 
That  man,  lefs  favor'd  lord,  had  figh'd  alone ; 
But  that,  in  pity  to  his  wretched  ftate, 
Heav'n  to  a  partial  blindnefs  gave  his  mate, 
And  doom'd  no  woman,  in  her  fex  fhould  prize 
The  charms  clear-feeing  man  fhould  idolize. 
No  longer  then  as  vice  an  error  blame, 
From  whence  we  ev'ry  joy  and  pleafure  claim; 
To  punifh  us,  to  humble  to  the  duft, 
Woman  need  only  to  herfelf  be  juft. 


Vous  changer  en  etoille,  a  parler  fans  detours, 
N'eft  point  un  compliment,  mais  bien  une  meprise, 
On  vous  fait  a  la  nuit  prefider,  belle  Elife, 
Tandis,  que  cette  a  vous,  a  faire  les  beaux  jours* 

*S'apres  Tordre  etablis  dans  les  celeftes  voutes, 
Je  ne  vois  pas  pour  vous  de  place  au  firmament, 
ITn  afire  y  peut  briller  douze  heures  feulment, 
Et  vous  durez  pretendre  a  les  embellir  toutes! 

•  rirft  edition— Renonez  fain  regret  a  ces  celeftes  vatle*. 

H  &  TRANSLATION. 
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TRANSLATION. 

To  change  thee,  fair  Eliza,  to  a  ftar, 

Is  far  lefs  flatt'ring  than  perhaps  defign'd  ; 

They  make  thee  only  rule  by  night,  from  far 
Born  to  give  pleafant  days  to  human  kind. 

Renounce  a  claim  injurious  to  thy  pow'rs, 
Content  to  mine  in  our  terreftrial  ball, 

A  ftar  can  glitter  but  a  few  fhort  hours, 
Whilft  thou,  bright  maid,  has  charms  to  gild  them  all- 


Saturdayy  Dec,  6. 

Mr.  Ewer  informs  us,  that  the  extraor- 
dinary gentlenefs  of  the  animals  in  this 
country  is  a  fact  that  ftrikes  the  obfervation 
of  all  foreigners,  particularly  the  French. 
They  are  aflonimed  to  fee, — what  is  fo  ufual 
here,  that  no  one  thinks  of  remarking  it, — 
a  fine  fh  wy  nag  ftanding  with  his  bridle  up- 
on hi  neciv  waiting  contentedly  the  return 
of  his  mafter  from  the  poft.offke,  perhaps, 

or 
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or  fome  other  place  of  bufinefs,  in  a  market 
town,  never  offering  to  move  till  he  feels  him 
on  his  back,  then  pricking  up  his  ears,  and 
difplaying  as  much  mettle  and  willingnefs 
to  go,  as  he  lately  had  fhewn  patience  and 
docility  to  ftand  ftill.  They  could  not  ven- 
ture to  leave  a  French  horfe  in  this  manner, 
fur  fa  bonne  foi,  as  they  call  it. 

In  France,  Mr.  Ewer  fays,  people  are 
not  at  all  delighted  to  meet  a  flrange  dog 
in  their  walks ;  they  are  generally  fierce, 
and  not  unfrequently  mad.  Even  the  do- 
meftic  cat  is  lefs  ufually  familiar  than  here. 
He  adds,  likewife,  contrary  to  the  receiv- 
ed opinion,  that  the  winters  in  that  coun- 
try, except  altogether  in  the  fouthern  lati- 
tudes, are  feverer;  though  Ihorter  than  with 
us,  it  generally  freezes  more  intenfely  and 
with  lefs  interruption.  He  relates  effects 
of  the  fevere  winter  of  eighty-five,  when  he 
was  in  France,  which  I  do  not  at  all  recoiled! 
to  have  happened  here.     Another  unplea- 

fant 
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fant    thing    in    this    climate   is,    the    hail 
ftorms,  to  which,  in  fummer,  it  is  fo  ex- 
pofed,  and  wh  ch  ufually  lay  a  whole  tract 
of  country  wafte.     A  gentleman,  who  was 
of    the    late    unfortunate    monarch's    body 
guard,  was  hunting  with  him  once  in  the 
foreft  of  Fontainbleau,  as  he  himfelf  related 
to  Mr.  Ewer,  when  they  were  furprfeed  in 
fo  tremendous  a   hail  ftorm,  that    a  ftone 
which  was  brought  to  the  king,  at  a  farm 
houfe  where  he  had   taken   fhelter,  being 
weighed   by  his  order,  was  found  to  weigh 
above  five  pounds. This  ftorm  cut  offa  num- 
ber uf  trees  in  the  foreft,  killed  men  and 
horfes,  and  did  immenfe  damage  to  the  ad- 
jacent  country.     The    droughts  to   which 
the  country    is    fubject.    are    veil    known. 
You  will  wonder  why  I   enter  into   thefe 
particulars,    my    Edward,    but    they    are 
meant,  in  cafe  you  fhould  be  ignorant  of 
them,   as  notes  explanatory  and  illuftrative 
of  the  following  Elegy,  with  which  Mr. 
Ewer  introduced  them;  it  is  the  produc- 
tion 
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tion  of  a  lady,  who  was  related  to  him,  and 
whofe  refidence  abroad  was  not,  as  you 
may  perceive,  altogether  a  matter  of  choice. 

ELEGY. 

Dear  native  Britain,  can  I  e'er  forget 
Thy  fertile  paftures,  verdant  thro'  the  year  ? 

Thy  fmiling  landfcapes  muft  I  not  regret  ? 
Thy  cherifh'd  borders  ever,  ever  dear  ? 

Sear'd  by  the  fun  of  this  too  fouthcrn  coaft, 
For  thy  foft  fummer  frequently  I  figh  j 

Chill'd  by  its  long  and  unrelenting  froft, 
How  do  I  covet  thy  oft  varying  flcy ! 

Mild  glows  thy  fun,  as  timid  virgins  blufh. 
The  toiling  traveller  can  thy  heats  abide ; 

No  ftorms  impetuous  thy  fair  harvefts  crufh, 
And  fcatter  Dearth  and  Defolation  wide. 

The  hind  laborious  gaily  binds  his  fheaf, 
The  long  oppreflive  day  content  to  bear ; 

For  ev'ning  comes  with  regular  relief, 
Nor  fills  with  pois'nous  infects  all  the  air. 


160  VILLAGE  ANECDOTES. 

The  ghaunt  wolf  prowling  thro'  the  (hades  of  night, 
Thy  tranquil  folds  have  never  learnt  to  fear ; 

Dread  bowlings  echo'd  from  the  mountain's  height, 
Fall  not  at  .eve  upon  the  wounded  ear. 

The  mild  Weft  temp 'ring  every  ruder  gale, 

O'er  man  and  brute  with  fofteft  influence  reigns, 

In  the  fame  tender  mould  thc'T  tempers  caft, 
Peaceful  thy  cities,  populous  thy  plains. 

Nor  gentlenefs  than  beauty  lefs  their  pride, 
Thy  gen'rous  courfers  feeble  hands  reftrain, 

And  ductile  to  the  fair  or  infant  guide, 
Turn  to  the  bit,  and  yield  them  to  the  rein. 

Oh!  what  are  golden  fruits  androseat  bow'rs, 
When  the  heart  fickens  and  enjoyments  ceafe? 

Oh !  what  are  clamorous  mirth,  the  gayefl  hours, 
Compar'd  with  comfort  and  domeiiick  peace  ? 

Give  me  again  to  hail  my  native  fhore, 
Thefe  vaunted  climates  .heerful  I  refign; 

Oh !  Albion  might  I  greet  thy  cliffs  once  more, 
What  were  a  monarch's  happinefs  to  mine! 


Monday, 
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Monday,  Dec.  7. 

We  paid  an  early  vifit  this  morning  to 
the  Larimers,  to  know  how  the  old  lady 
had    borne  her  yeflerday's    fatigue.       We 
found  her  well,  and  Mr.  Ewer  with  her. 
This  gentleman,  indefatigable  in  his  endea- 
vours to  affift  diftrefTed  innocence,  has  con- 
trived to  have  a  fubfcription  fet  on  foot  for 
their  relief,  among  their  old  acquaintance 
in  London,  by  means  of  his  correfpondent 
already    mentioned.       This    has    produced 
twenty   pounds  —a  moft  feafonable  relief; 
he  found  the  letter,  inclofing  a  bill  for  the 
fum,  at  the  poft-houfe  at  M.  in  the  even- 
ing of  yefterday,  but  returned  too  late  to 
give   immediate  advice  of  the  good  news  > 
it  was,   however,  his   firft  bufinefs   in   the 
morning.     Judge,  my  dear  Edward,  of  the 
feelings  of  their  grateful  hearts  at  this  un- 
expected fuccour;  judge  of  thofe  of  fympa- 

thetic 
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thetic  hearts,  for  well  thou  canft ;  for  me, 
I  fhall  not  attempt  to  defcribe  either.  Judge 
too  of  partial  ones,  that  is,  perhaps,  not  fo 
eafy — but  mould  you  want  a  model,  I  know 
where  to  feek  it — O !  my  poor  Harriet ! 
We  were  eafily  prevailed  upon  to  lengthen 
our  walk  homeward,  in  order  to  hear  from 
Mr.  Ewer  the  particulars  of  Mifs  Larimer's 
forrows.  He  had  a  fifter,  who  was  her  bo- 
fom  friend,  and  it  was  from  her  he  learnt 
the  detail.  Of  this  fifter  he  fpoke  with 
much  tendernefs  and  fome  tears  ;  (he  died 
of  a  decline  at  the  age  of  twenty-four, 
which  was  one  reafon  of  his  leaving  Lon- 
don for  Briftol,  in  order  to  change  the 
fcene.  Mifs  Larimer's  hiftory  I  defer  till 
to-morrow. 


Tuesday, 
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Tuesday,  Dec,  8. 

It  is  Mr.  Ewer  that  fpeaks — Mifs  Lari- 
mer, amiable  and  interefting  as  (he  is,  to 
all  who  have  the  happinefs  of  knowing 
her  well,  is  cold  and  referved  to  ftrangers, 
both  from  nature  and  habit :  her  perlbn 
has  fuffered  fome  little  alteration ;  Ihe  is, 
as  you  know,  tall  and  well  formed.  I  have 
feen  her  complexion  have  fomething  more 
of  the  rofe;  but  her  features  never  had  any 
thing  ftriking  to  common  obfervers — 
whom,  indeed,  fhe  was  little  folicitous  to 
attract.  She  had  an  intimate  friend,  in 
every  thing  the  reverfe  of  herfelf.  She  was 
little,  lively,  and  pretty,  and  with  lefs  than 
the  half  of  Mifs  Larimer's  fenfe  and  accom- 
plifhments,  always  appeared  to  pofTefs 
much  more  ;  her  little  wit  was  always 
ready,  her  fmall  ftock  of  knowledge  ever 
at  command,  for  there  was  no  obftrudion 
of  timidity  to  prevent  the  difplay  of  either, 
4  She 
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She  fung  agreeably,  danced  well,  laughed 
very  much,  and  was  a  general  toail  among 
all  the  young  men  of  fafhion  in  the  circle 
wherein  (he  moved.  She  ufually  refided  with 
her  family,  confining  of  her  mother,  who 
had  been  fome  years  a  widow,  and  feveral 
younger  lifters,  in  a  village  at  a  few  miles 
from  London  ;  but  fhe  was  frequently 
vifiting  at  Mrs.  Larimer's,  being  a  fchool 
friend  of  her  daughter's,  for  months  to- 
gether ;  her  name  was  Cuthfort. 

Among  the  number  of  young  men  whom 
the  gaieties  of  Mr.  Larimer's  houfe  at- 
tracted thither,  was  a  young  ftudent  of  the 
Temple,  named  Folwing;  he  was  perfon- 
able  and  well  bred,  had  ftudied  with  ad- 
vantage, was  of  unexceptionable  manners, 
and  withal  heir  to  a  good  eftate.  I  believe 
Mr.  Larimer  was  delirous  of  his  allimce, 
for  ne  always  treated  him  with  parttcul 
regard;  and  Mrs.  Larimer,  from  the  double 
motive  of  obliging  her  hufband  and  follow* 

ing 
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ing  her  own  inclination,  did  the  fame. 
Mr.  Folwing's  vifirs  were  frequent  and 
affiduous,  and  the  caufe,  unfortunately  for 
Mifs  Larimer,  too  long  miftaktn  ;  her 
friends  were  the  firfi  to  flatter  her  that  (he 
was  the  magnet  of  attraction  ;  they  fpoke 
their  wifhes, and  her  heart  re-echoed  them; 
that  heart,  naturally  tender  and  affectionate, 
an  enthufiaftic  admirer  of  virtue  and  good- 
nefs,  and  rather  difpofed  to  melancholy, 
was  the  very  foil  for  love  to  take  Jeep  root. 
Mr.  Folwing  ruled  there,  unconfcious  of 
his  power,  for  he  n  as  really  a  worthy  young 
man,  utterly  incapable  of  th  bafenefs  of 
feeking  to  enfnare  an  innocent  heart,  for 
the  mere  purpofe  of  fport  or  vanity. 

After  fome  time  fpent  in  this  manner, 
in  afliduity  on  his  part,  and  increafing  par- 
tiality on  hers,  he  found  an  opportunity  of 
addreffing  her  alone  ;  his  introductory  dif- 
courfe  had  fo  much  of  perturbation  and 
confufion,    that   Mils  Larimer  might  have 

very 
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very  naturally  fuppofed  it  related  to  her- 
felf;  fhe  was,  however,  foon  undeceived; 
he  concluded  an  incoherent  fpeech,  ex- 
preflive  of  the  higheft  efteem  and  regard  for 
her  good  fenfe  and  difcernment,  by  re- 
questing her  influence  with  her  fair  friend. 
Mifs  Larimer  bore  the  fhock  as  became 
her,  and  without  at  all  betraying  her  feel- 
ings ;  fhe  had  been  confufed  from  the 
onfet,  fo  that  the  bitter  difappointment 
fhe  felt  was  concealed  by  her  firft  emo- 
tions. She  paufed  an  inftant,  and  aflum- 
ing  all  her  resolution,  fhe  told  Mr.  Fol- 
ding, that  although  fhe  could  not  think 
he  flood  in  any  want  of  a  mediatrix,  he 
might  depend  on  every  afliflance  in  her 
power.  She  kept  her  word,  though  well 
aware  that  her  friend  had  no  claim  upon 
her  generofity  ;  for  a  thoufand  circum- 
fiances  which  fhe  had  recollected,  and  has 
often  told  my  fitter,  convinced  her  that  the 
little  coquet,  though  incapable  of  a  gti.j- 
rous  affection  for  any  one,  had  played  her 

part 
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part  fo  well,  as  to  make  Mr.  Folwing  be- 
lieve fhe  was  dying  for  love  of  him.     This 
gentleman  lofing  his  father  foon  after,  his 
affairs  called  him  to  a  diftant  part  of  the 
kingdom,  whence  he  could  only  converfe 
with   Mifs    Cuthfort   by    letter.     Writing 
was  not  an  accomplishment  wherein  fhe 
excelled  ;  fhe  was  confcious  of  it,  and  ufed 
to  apply  to  Mifs   Larimer   to  dictate  her 
anfwers  ;  this  her  generous  friend  was  ever 
ready  to   do ;    fhe   cherifhed   a    romantic 
pleafure  in  indulging  herfelf  in  expreffions 
of  tendernefs,    though   in    the   perfon   of 
another,    to    the   object   fhe   had   fo   long 
fecretly  preferred.     She  has  a  talent  for  the 
epiftolary  ftile,    and    herein    particularly, 
writing  from  her  heart,  fhe  excelled  her- 
felf.    Mr.  Folwing  was  enraptured  at  the 
difcovery  of  his  miftrefs's  excellence   in 
this  line;    for,  with  all  his  partiality  for 
Vr,  he  did  not  at  all  expect  it;  his  mofl 
fanguine  hopes,  on  this  head,  had  been  con- 
fined to  decent  corredtnefs  of  orthography 

and 
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and  frile — he  was  enchanted  with  the  cor- 
refpondence,  and  wrote  almoft  every  port, 
never  failing  to  exprefs  in  the  higheft  ftile 
of  praife  his  admiration  of  his  dear  Leti- 
tia's  fuppofed  talent.  Thefe  eulogiums 
gratified  her  delicate  rival,  who  found  in 
the  approbation  a  melancholy  pleafure,  the 
only  one  fhe  was  juft  then  capable  of  tatt- 
ing. 

At  length  the  term  of  banifhment  was  at 
an  end,  and  Mr,  Folwing  haftened  on  the 
wings  of  love  to  his  deftined  bride. — 
Obliged  to.  pafs  through  London,  he  could 
not  forbear  calling  on  Mifs  Larimer,  and 
fhewing  her  the  charming  letters  he  had 
received  from  his  Letitia.  ff  You  muft 
have  feen  of  her  writing,  Mifs  Larimer," 
faid  he,  <f  yet  you  never  told  me  of  the 
agreeable  talent— you  meant  to  enjoy  my 
furprize. " 

Mifs 
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Mifs  L.  looked  flight]/  over  the  lines 
Hie  knew  fo   well ;    fhe  even  affected    to 
criticife  whatever  was  the  leaft  exception- 
able, in  order  to  enjoy  his  animated  eulo- 
gium.     This  pleafure,  however,  was  of  a 
very   mixt   kind. — <(  O  1   my  dear  Mary," 
flie  would  often  fay  to  my  filter,  ff  fure  he 
m4£ht  have  loved  me,  when  he  fo  often  de- 
clares,  that  had  he  never  feen  Mifs  Cuth- 
fort,  he  mult  have  adored  a  woman  that  was 
miflrefs  of   fuch   a    pen."     In  anfwer   to 
fuch  complaints  my  poor  lifter  would  fre- 
quently reproach  her   for  the  generous  de- 
ceit flie  put  upon  him.     ft  Why,  my  dear, " 
fhe  would  fay,  ff  when  the  man  difcovers 
what  an  empty  rattle  he  has  married,  don't 
you  think  he  will  have  julr  caufe  of  com- 
plaint againft  thofe  who  lent  her  brains  ?" 

The  marriage  did  not  immediately  take 
place;  Mifs  Cut h fort  was  obliged  to  at- 
tend  her  mother  to  B.uh,  where  ihe  found 
herfelf  extremely  embarrafTed  for  her  ama- 

vol.  ii.  i  nuenfis. 
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nuenfis.     The  only  expedient,  to  fend  her 
lover's   letters   to  Mifs  Larimer  to  be  an- 
fwered,  and  then  to  have  them  again  fent  to  ^ 
her  at  Bath  to  be  copied,  occafioned  fo  un- 
ufual  a  delay  of  her  anfwers,  which  ufcd 
to  be  fo  punctual,  that  Mr.  Folwing's  let-2 
ters  were  filled  with   complaints  and  re- 
proaches to  her  of  unkindnefs,  and  fhe  \fcis 
at  her  wit's  end.     Herein,  however,   her 
friend  helped  her  out ;  Hie  pleaded,  in  ex- 
cufe,  the  attendance  on  her  mother,  to  which 
fhe   was  obliged  ;  and  requefted    with  fo 
much  tendernefs  that  he  would  continue  to 
write  as  often  as  before,  and  believe  that 
me  did  fo  as  often  as  poffible,  that  he  was 
fatisfied,  and  no  longer   required  regular 
anfwers  ;  he  never  failed  to  fhew  Mifs  La- 
rimer all  the  letters  he  received,  to  admire 
them,  and  to  lament  that  they  were  not 
more   frequent ;    his    vifits   to    the    houfe 
were  more  conftant  than  ever,  for  he  was 
now  really  in  Jove,  and  all  his  delight  was 
to  converfe  on  the  dear  object  with    her 

friend. 
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friend,  foor  Lucy,  who  had  thus  conti- 
nual opportunities  of  obferving  the  excel- 
lence of  his  heart,  the  warmth  and  integri- 
ty of  his  affections,  and  his  many  finking 
good  qualities,  felt  her  regret  for  what  fhe 
loll  increafe  in  proportion  with  her  con- 
viction of  its  value  ;  her  attachment  gained 
ftrength,  and  her  health  declined ;  flic 
looked  forward  with  a  kind  of  defperatc 
refignation  to  the  event  that  was  to  put  an 
end  to  every  latent  hope,  and  wifhed  for 
the  nuptials  almoft  as  ardently  as  the 
lovers. — The  day  came  at  lafl ;  Mr.  Fol- 
wing's  term  of  mourning  being  expired, 
and  Mrs.  Cuthfort  recovered,  Mils  Lari- 
mer attended  the  bride  to  the  altar;  my 
fifter  was  like  wife  prefent ;  fhe  faw  the 
palenefs  of  death  ovcrfpread  the  cheek  of 
her  friend  during  the  ceremony,  and 
fcreened  and  fupported  her. 

Mr.  Folwing  took  his  bride  out  of  town 
immediately  after  the    nuptials — they  re- 
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fided  the  fummer  months  altogether  in  the 
country,  and  the  intimacy  between  her  and 
Mifs  Larimer,  from  prudence  on  one  fide, 
and  perhaps  a  little  jeaJoufy  on  the  other, 
gradually  fubfided.  Mifs  Larimer,  how- 
ever, (till  retains  the  effects  of  this. deep 
rooted  affection,  in  a  fettled  melancholy  of 
temper,  though  it  is  probable  the  caufe  has 
long  ceafed  to  exilt. 

When  Mr.  Ewer  had  finifhed  his  nar- 
rative, we  had  a  thoufand  queflions  to 
afk,  which  our  concern  for  the  intereft- 
ing  object  of  it  dictated  certainly  more 
than  curiofity — as  whether  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Folwing  were  happy  ? — if  they  had  chil- 
dren ? — if  Mrs.  F.  was  likely  to  live  for 
ever  ?  &c.  &:c. 

Mr.  Ewer,  how7ever,  could  not  fatisfy  us; 
he  had  communicated  all  he  knew  ;  for  his 
filter  falling  dangeroufly  ill,  and  dying  foon 
after,  his  whole  attention  was  taken  up  with 

her  ; 
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her;  and  he  had  neither  leifure  nor  incli- 
nation to  be  obfervant  of  concerns  of  lefs 
intereft. 

Soon  after  this  heavy  lofs,  he   removed 
to  Briftol. 


Thursday  10. 

I  fufped,  my  dear'  Edward,  that  the 
wedding  day  is  fixed,  though  it  is  kept  fo 
fecret,  that  not  even  Harriet  knows  of  it.— 
The  neighbours,  however,  have  fome  how 
or  other  got  fcent  of  it ;  and  the  young 
folks  are  laying  hook  and  line  to  be  in- 
vited. 

Two  of  the  Mifs  Figginfes  called  this 
morning  with  offers  of  help,  in  the  line  of 
needle  work,  for  Mifs  Peterfon.  They 
would  come,  they  faid,  and  ltay  the  day, 
or  take  any  thing  home  with  them,   which 

i  3  ever 
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ever  was  mofl:  agreeable.  Mifs  P.  thanked 
them  with  a  myfterious  air,  faying,  there 
was  no  fuch  very  particular  hurry. 

Thefe  ladies  were  hardly  gone  before 
Mifs  Grove  arrived  with  Mrs.  Bennet: — 
Their  bufinefs  was  to  find  out  the  day  by- 
pretending  to  know  it.  The  unmarried 
Jady  afked  me,  in  a  whifper,  cc  if  the  wed- 
ding day  w7as  not  fixed  for  Tuefday  fe'en- 
night?"  It  was  not,  however,  in  my 
power  to  anfwer  her  fatisfactorily.  She 
then  addrerTed  the  principal : — fC  So  I  hear 
we  are  to  lofe  you  foon,  Mifs  Charlotte?" 
<c  1  can't  tell,  indeed,"  was  the  anfwer." 
"  Nay,  if  you  can't  tell,  who  can?"  re- 
fumed  the  indefatigable  inquirer;  "  yet,  I 
a  flu  re  you,  all  the  parifli  pretends  to  it; 
but  there  is  fuch  a  fet  of  goflips,  always 
troubling  themfelves  about  other  people's 
bufinefs,  that  one  is  really  afraid  to  fpeak 
before  or  after  any  body.  I  fuppofe  I 
have  heard  at   twenty  places  that  the  day 

was 
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was  fixed  for  next  week."  Mifs  P.  faid, 
that  other  people  were  more  in  a  hurry 
than  {he  was.  Sf  Ah,  you  fly  thing!"  re- 
fumed  Mifs  Grove,  il  you  won't  tell,  nor 
fo  much  as  fhew  one  the  beautiful  ear- 
rings your  fpark  has  made  you  a  prefent 
of."  Mifs  P.  now  ran  gaily  to  fetch  them, 
fmiling  at  me ;  but  neither  then  nor  fince, 
attempted  to  convince  Mifs  G.  of  her  real 
or  affected  miftake  with  regard  to  the 
donor. 

<c  Now  this  is  fomething  like  a  lover," 
faid  fhe,  on  feeing  them ;  u  well,  my  dear, 
you'll  be  vaftly  happy. — I  fhould  like,  of 
all  things,  jufl  fuch  a  lover,  and  juft  fuch 
ear-rings. — But  don't  they  fay  they  were 
that  Mifs,  what  d'ye  call  ems,  that  goes 
by  two  names?  I  fhould  like  all  of  them 
but  that :  how  in  the  world  fhould  fhe 
come  by  them  ?  And  fo,  I  hear,  they  are 
come  to  live  here  jufl  by;  and  fome  fay 

i  4  they 
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they  arc  Mr.  Ewer's  mother  and  fitter ; 
and  fome  fay  the  younger  is  nearer  a  kin 
ftill  :  for  my  part  I  never  trouble  my  head 
about  other  people's  buiinefs  —  but  {he's  a 
mighty  plain  piece  of  goods. — I  mould 
rather  fufpect  Mr.  Sly-boots  had  a  better 
tafte."  "  So,  Mifs  Grove/'  faid  Mifs 
Bennet,  "  there's  no  accounting  for  tafte ; 
every  Jack  has  his  Gill,  you  know." 

Mifs  Anne  Peterfon  here  obferved,  that 
there  was  no  doubt  of  Mrs.  and  Mifs  La- 
rimer's being  people  of  character.  •'  Why, 
yes,  to  be  fure,  my  dear,"  faid  Mifs  Grove, 
t(  I  dare  fay  they  have  fome  character  or 
other;  but  people  will  talk,  you  know; 
and  when  a  man  drops  from  the  clouds, 
and  after  a  little  while  two  women,  hjs 
friends,  drop  in  the  fame  manner,  and  they 
prove  to  be  old  acquaintance,  and  /#  kind 
and  Jo  fympathetick  — 'tis  mighty  roman- 
tickj  and   pretty   to   be    fure.     But  of  all 

things 
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things  I  love  the  introduction  here  of  the 
lace  ; — dear  Mrs.  Peierfon  does  Jo  love  a 
bargain." 

Admire  my  patience,  Edward,  in  not 
uttering  a  word  all  this  time  ;  indeed  I  was 
well  convinced  it  would  have  been  wTafte 
of  breath  to  have  frj  Ju(t  here,  how- 

ever, I  beckoned  to  Harriet;  and  both 
haftenirig  to  ou r  apartments,  we  were  pre- 
fently  eq-iipped  for  a  walk— liying,  for  re- 
fill, to  the  innocent  objects  "of  all  this 
malignity^  to  the  contrail:  of  what  we  had 
been  doomed  to  witnefs ;  that  is,  to  die:- 
nified  patient  fuffering,  to  gentlenefs, 
fweetnefs,  and  urbanity,  perfonified  in  our 
amiable  friends  the  Larimers. 


I  5  Friday 
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Friday  II. 

I  haften  to  communicate  fome  good 
news  to  my  Edward — I  fay  haften,  as  if, 
alas!  it  was  going  by  the  poft.  I  muft, 
however,  write  all  that  interefts  me,  and 
fome  time,  perhaps,  he  may  read  it.  But 
to  my  news  : — Mr.  Larimer  is  at  length 
traced  to  a  fmall  town  in  the  north  of  Ire- 
land, at  a  confiderable  diftance  from  his 
own  eftate ;  it  appears  that  he  has  taken  a 
houfe,  and  is  fettled  there.  Mr.  Ewer's 
friend  writes  that  he  is  fure  of  this;  and 
that  he  hopes  to  bring  this  abandoned  man 
to  fome  terms. 

Mrs.  Larimer,  whom  I  have  jufl  feen, 
revives  on  this  little  glimmering  of  hope- 
She  is  ftill  tenderly  attached  to  her  worth- 
lefs  hufband,  in  fpite  of  all  his  ill-ufage; 
and,  ftrange  to  tell,  looks  upon  her  fepara- 

tion 
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tion  from  him,  as  the  lead  fupportable  of 
all  her  misfortunes. 

Mr.  Ewer  fays,  that  he  is  uncommonly 
handfome  in  his  perfon,  and  engaging  in 
his  manners.  Harriet  is  unwilling  to  al- 
low this  ;  fhe  thinks  fuch  a  monfter  in 
mind,  muft  be  ugly  and  difagreeable  in 
perfon.  He  might  have  been  handfome 
when  young,  fhe  fays ;  but  certainly  in 
procefs  of  time,  features,  however  good, 
muft  take  the  impreflion  of  the  foul,  and, 
in  fome  fort,  manners  too. 


Saturday  12. 

Our  family  have  been  in  continual  buftle 
all  the  week  ;  and  one  or  other  of  the  fe- 
males abfent,  fometimes  to  make  pur- 
chafes  at  M — ,  fometimes  to  make  prepa- 
rations at  the  deftined  bridegroom's. 

i  6  Ther 
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They  are  all  gone  to  M —  to-day,  which 
certainly  denotes  fomething  extraordinary, 
as  I  never  yet  knew  Mrs.  Peterfon  abfent 
herfelf  on  a  Saturday  before  :  hints,  too,  of 
great  bufinefs  for  the  enfuing  week  are 
continually  dropping ,  but  whether  it  re- 
lates to  the  wedding,  or  merely  to  prepa- 
rations for  it,  I  am  yet  to  learn. 


Sunday  13.   . 

Since  the  ghoft  was  fo  effectually  laid, 
Harriet  has  returned  to  her  apartment,  and 
we  have  experienced  no  alarm.  Some- 
times, I  think,  I  hear  fomething  walking 
along  the  paffrge;  but  I  no  longer  trouble 
myfelf  to  explore  the  caufe :  it  feems, 
however,  that  there  are  perfons  who  have 
more  curiofity. 

Laft 
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Laft  night  Mrs.  Peterfon  having  fat  up 
late  on  fome  domeflick  bufinefs,  heard  the 
paflage  door  open  :  Ihe  immediately  flew  up 
flairs,  and  following  the  found,  faw,  with 
her  own   eyes,  her   darling   Mr.   Thomas 
juft  entering  the  apartment  of  the  virtuous 
Hannah.     Her  indio-nation,  at  this  difco- 
very,  knew  no  bounds;    it    waked    me  in 
great  terror :  but  that  was  one  of  the  lead 
of  its  effects.     She  attacked  the  trembling 
Hannah  in  her  bed,  tore  off  the  cloaths, 
and  infilled  upon  her  leaving  the  houfe  that 
moment.     The  wench  protefted,  in  vain, 
that   fhe   knew  nothing  of  Mr.  Thomas's 
vifit ;  and  that  fhe.  was  as  innocent  as  the 
babe  unborn.     Her  cries,  and  the  violence 
of  Mrs.  P.  brought  back  the  gallant,  who 
was  fneaking  to  his  own  room.     <c  I'll  tell 
you    what,    mother,"    (aid   he,   ir  you   had 
bed  be  quiet,  and  let   the  girl  alone;  for 
if  you  turns  her  out  to-night,  d'ye  fee,  why, 
I'll  marry  her  to-morrow  morning,  that's 
all." 

Hannah 
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Hannah  caught  at  this  hint,  and  no 
longer  interceded  to  flay. — She  hurried  on 
her  cJoaths,  and  was  preparing  to  depart, 
in  fpite  of  a  dark  and  ftormy  night  ;  but 
the  fame  motive  that  made  her  fo  ready  to 
go,  determined  her  miftrefs  that  (he  fhould 
flay. — She  bounced  out  of  the  room,  lock- 
ing the  door  after  her;  and  followed  her 
fon  through  the  paifage,  with  expo  filia- 
tions, fome  what  in  a  milder  key :  c<  Why, 
fure,  Tom,  you  would  not  go  for  to  do 
fuch  a  foolifh  thing. — What,  marry  fuch  a 
dirty  drab,  you  that  might  have  the  bed 
man's  daughter  in  the  county."  ,c  It  will 
be  your  fault  if  I  do,  mother,"  faid  he; 
<f  don't  you  provoke  me,  d'ye  fee,  always 
watching  and  dodging  one  about :  look  to 
your  girls,  mother;  I  fuppofe  I  be  about 
old  enough  to  take  care  of  myfelf." 

All  is  quiet  this  morning;  but  the  fa- 
mily are  ferioufly  apprehenlive  that  young 
hopeful  may  be  mad  enough  to  do  what  he 

-     threatens ; 
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threatens ;  and  certainly  Mrs.  Hannah 
would  be  no  very  defirable  addition  to  it. 
Even  Harriet  has  her  fears,  which  I  can 
neither  blame  nor  fupprefs,  for  I  fee  but 
too  much  grounds  for  them.  It  is  clear 
this  girl  has  found  a  key  to  her  lover's 
heart,  which,  though  it  be  naturally  of  the 
clofeft  kind,  opens  freely  to  load  her  with 
prefents.  Every  Sunday  fhe  aftoniihes  the 
fpedators  with  fome  new  finery,  which  fhe 
can  have  only  from  him.  The  youth  does 
not  appear  to  (land  at  all  in  awe  of  his  fa- 
ther ;  and,  I  fear,  he  does  not  regard  his 
mother  fufficiently  to  give  up  his  inclina- 
tion to  hers.  In  fhort,  my  dear  Edward, 
we  fhall  have  probably  two  weddings  for 
one;  this  lad,  however,  will  give  me  much 
concern:  I  cannot  live  in  a  family  without 
feeling,  in  fome  fort,  as  if  I  were  part 
of  it. 

Mifs  Peterfon  wifhes  to  engage  Sally  to 
live  with  her.     Her  rniftrefs  offers  to  give 

her 
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her  up.  —  She,  however,  declines  to  change, 
under  pretence  of  unwillingrefs  to  remove 
further  from  her  mother. : — "  That/'  fhe 
owned  to  Harriet,  fC  was,  indeed,  one  rea- 
fon ;  but  I  b'av4  a  ftronger,  Mifs,"  faid 
lhe, — ff  a  much  greater  objection  to  leav- 
ing Mrs.  Willars  and  you. — When  yoii 
marry,  if  I  could  fuit  you,  I  thould  like^ 
of  all  things,  to  be  your  maid."  ff  Don't 
hinder  yourfelf  for  any  thing  fo  unlikely, 
my  good  girl,"  faid  Harriet,  much  pleafed 
with    the   artlefs   compliment,    <(  I    don't 

think    I  fhall    ever    marry:    but  whatever 

■ 

may  be  my  condition,  if  lam  able  to  keep 
a  maid,  you  certainly  fhould  have  the  pre- 
ference." 

This  worthy  creature  afked  for  a  holiday 
laft  week:  and  how  do  you  think  fhe  em- 
ployed it  ?  She  had  heard  me  fay'  that 
Mifs  Larimer  was  going  to  wafh  fome 
linen  that  day,  and  lament  the  nece'flity 
(lie  was  under  of  undertaking  what  lhe  was 

fo 
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fo  unfit  for.  Without  hinting  a  word  of 
her  defign,  fhe  went  and  offered  her  fer- 
vices;  did  the  whole  bufinefs,  certainly 
much  better,  as  well  as  much  more  expe- 
ditioufly,  than  poor  Mifs  Larimer  could 
have  done  it ;  and  was  not  to  be  prevailed 
on  to  accept  the  fmalleft  gratification. 

Mrs.  Larimer,  who  thought  I  had  fent 
her,  thanked  me  for  it  the  firft  time  ihe 
faw  me.  Till  then  I  was  ignorantof.it, 
for  the  good  girl  never  dropt  the  lead  hint 
of  the  kind  action  fhe  had  been  doing. 

I  fear  this  will  cod  me  a  favourite  gown 
of  yours,  which  I  have  kept  a  long  whije, 
becaufe  it  was  your  tafte ;  however,  I  am 
fure  my  love  will  think  it  well  bellowed. 


Monday 
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Monday   14. 

I  am  reproached  here  with  being  old  fa- 
fhioned  in  my  appearance— the  ladies  im- 
pute it  to  careleffnefs ;  but  there  is  another 
caufe.  You  cannot  think,  my  love,  how 
unwilling  I  am  to  alter  any  part  of  my 
drefs,  which  you  approved  or  thought  be- 
coming. I  fear  to  have  a  different  look 
from  that  which  was  wont  to  attract  you, 
Alas !  methinks,  if  ever  we  meet  again, 
time  and  grief  will  have  but  too  much  al- 
tered the  form  and  countenance  you  once 
delighted  in.  I  dread  to  make  the  change 
more  confpicuous  by  another  flyle  of  drefs. 
I  love  Angularity,  however,  fo  little,  that 
I  doubt  I  muft  foon  give  up  even  this  fa- 
vourite fancy,  in  order  to  look  like  other 
people. 

Mr.  Bertram,  the  lover,  dined  here  yef- 
terday;  and  afterwards  accompanied  Mrs. 

and 
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and  theMifsPeterfons  on  a  vifit. — Neither 
Harriet  nor  I  were  invited  to  be  <*f  the 
party ;  and  we  fpent  an  evening  infinitely 
to  our  tafte  at  home.  Mr.  Ewer  was  with 
us,  and  our  converfation  was  chiefly  on  the 
Larimers.  He  informed  us,  that  he  had 
received  another  letter  from  his  friend, 
with  further  intelligence  of  Mr.  Larimer; 
but  of  fo  unpleafant  a  nature,  that  he  could 
not  venture  to  impart  it  to  the  perfons 
concerned,  without  firft  confulting  with 
us.  It  appears  that  Mr.  Larimer  has 
fpread  a  report  of  his  wife's  death  : — that 
he  lias  even  worn  mourning  for  her;  and 
only  quitted   it   in  order  to  be   publicly 

married  to  Mrs.  G ,  the  lady  we  have 

already  mentioned:  whether  me  is  really  or 
only  apparently  the  dupe  of  this  manoeuvre, 
we  have  no  means  of  ascertaining ;  nor  is 
it  very  material  to  know, 

Mr.  Ewer's  friend  fuggefts  that,  perhaps, 
by  alarming  Mr.  Larimer  with  threats  of 

a  pro- 


188  VILLAGE  AN'FXDOTES. 

a  profecution,  he  might  be  brought  to 
terms*,  and  make  fonie  provifion  for  his 
wife;  or  if,  he  fays,  fhc  choofes  to  under- 
take a  fuit  in  earnefi,  he  is  willing  to  con- 
tribute all  the  advice  ;and  a fli  fiance  in  his 
power;  though  he  fears  it  could  anfwer  no 
purpofe  but  of  beggaring  them  all,  it  being 
absolutely  certain,  that  Mr.  L.  has  not  a 
foot  of  land  remaining,  and  that  all  his 
dependence  is  on  the  fortune  of  his  newly 
efpoufed  wife.  Difirefling  'as  this  intelli- 
gence muft  necelTarily  be  to  Mrs.  Larimer, 
we  were  all  unanimous"  that  it  ought  not 
to  be  kept  from  her ;  for  the  matter,  though 
it  requires  deliberation,  muft  be  fpeedily 
determined  upon. 

I  am  going  by  and  bye  to  comfort  or 
counfel  her,  as  fhall  be  moft  expedient; 
for  fhe  was  to  be  made  acquainted  with  the 
contents  of  the  letter  this  morning.  Mr. 
Ewer  fays,  he  has  fiudi^d  a  little  law,  and 
knows  enough  of  it  to  difiuade  Mrs.  L. 


fro 
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from  engaging  in  it.  even  were  fhe  fo  dif- 
pofed. 


Tuesday  \5» 

We  arrived  at  Mrs.  Larimer's  foon  after 
Mr.  Ewer  had  left  her.  I  faid  we  were 
come  to  fpend  a  long  afternoon,  and,  take 
tea  with  her.  "Ah,  honeys  my  dear!" 
faid  fhe,  f(  I  know  your. kind  errand  ;  that 
good  foul,  Mr.  Ewer,  has  jure  left  us ;  we 
have  been  confulting  together,  but,  in- 
deed, I  know  not  what  to  refolve  upon  : 
to  compound  with  poor  Mr.  Larimer  for  a 
forry  maintenance  :  —  Suppofing  that  he 
would  come  to  any  terms  ;  what  would  that 
be  but  conniving  at  his  diforders,  and 
making  myfclf,  in  fome  fort,  a  partaker 
of  them?  To  purfue  him  in  law — alas! 
my  dear  Madam,  I  could  fooner  confent 
to  ftarve.     You  have  a  hufband  whom  you 

love. — 
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love. — Do  tell  me  what  you  would  deter- 
mine upon  in  my  place?" 

I  owned,  my  dear  Edward,  that  I  found 
it  infinitely  hard  to  refolve.  cc  I  believe/' 
faid  I,  after  fome  reflection,  u  if  I  had  a 
good  friend  on  whom  I  could  rely,  I  would 
give  up  my  caufe  into  their  hands,  and 
abide  by  what  they  mould  determine.— 
Such  a  friend  you  have,  my  dear  Mrs.  La- 
rimer, in  Mr-  Ewer  ;  let  him  act  for  you — 
you  are  convinced  that  it  will  be  uprightly; 
and  trull  to  Providence  for  the  event." — ■ 
Cf  I  have  great  reafon  to  do  as  you  advife 
me,  Mrs.  Willars,,,  faid  fhe,  cc  to  trull  to 
Providence.  Oh,  how  good  has  it  been 
to  me,  unworthy!  I  will  throw  myfelf 
upon  that,  and  you  do  what  you  pleafe  as 
to  my  affairs ;  it  cannot  be  but  for  the  bed. 
Indeed,  I  am  utterly  incapable  of  judging 
for  myfelf;  and  as  for  poor  Lucy,  lhe 
never  has  any  opinion  but  mine.  What 
do  you  fay,  my  dear?"  Mifs  Larimer 
4  find 
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faid  fhe  would  rejoice  at  any  fcheme  that 
would  fave  her  mother  uneafinefs,  if  it  was 
not,  at  the  fame  time,  giving  her  friends 
fo  much  trouble. 

The  point  of  trouble  was  foon  fettled, 
as  you  may  fuppofe ;  and  the  converfation 
turned  upon  other  topics.  Harriet  ven- 
tured to  fpeak  of  Mr.  Ewer's  filter,  and  to 
inquire  if  ihe  was  like  him?  The  retro- 
fpection  coft  Mifs  Larimer  a  deep  figh  j 
but  flie  fpeedily  recovered,  and  feemed  to 
enter  with  pleafure  on  a  fubjecl:  fo  dear 
and  interesting  to  her. 

"  My  poor  friend,  Mary  Ewer,"  faid 
fhe,  "  was  very  like  what  Mr.  Ewer  once 
was,  for  I  knew  him  when  he  had  un- 
common fpirits,  and  was  not  at  all  too 
thin.  She  was  agreeable  in  her  perfon, 
and  fafcinati ng  in  her  manners — lively, 
without  being  light — frank  and  fincere, 
without  being  either  rough  or  rude — warm, 

yet 
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yet  fleady  in  her  attachments — tender,  ge- 
nerous, complaifant,and  without  one  fpark 
of  felfimnefs  in  her  whole  compofition  : — 
fuch  was  the  dear  friend  I  once  boalted, 
and  have  now  loft  for  ever  !  I  have  known 
fome  perfons  accufe  her  of  want  of  feeling  ; 
flie  wanted,  indeed,  for  affectation  of  it :  — 
Hie  poffeffed  the  reality,  and  had  no  need 
of  grimace.  I  have  often  obferved  your 
delicate  ladies,  who  are  always  boafting  of 
their  fine  feelings,  confine  them  chiefly  to 
themfelves." 

Harriet  liftened  to  this  animated  pic- 
ture with  evident  delight.  ff  Poor  Mr. 
Ewer!"  faid  me,  "  he  may  well  lament 
the  lofs  of  fuch  a  filter/'  <f  Ah,  indeed, 
but  he  may,"  faid  Mrs.  Larimer,  fC  for  fhe 
■was  a  lovely  creature  ;  and  he  will  never 
fee  her  fellow,  except  it  is  yourfelf. " — 
Harriet  bluflied  deeply  at  the  comparifon. 
u  So,  my  dear  Lucy,"  continued  the  old 
lady,    without   noticing  the  effect  of  her 

obfervation, 
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•bfervation,  f<  do  mew  Mifs  Harriet  the 
little  piece  of  poetry  you  made  upon  her 
death. — We  are  all  among  friends,  you 
know:  nay,  never  be  afhamed,  my  child  ; 
we  know  you  don't  fet  up  for  an  author." 

We  both  joined  in  the  intreaty  ;  and  ob- 
tained, with  fome  difficulty,  a  fight  of  the 
following  lines,  written,  as  fne  told  us,  in 
an  alcove,  on  the  margin  of  a  fmail  river 
which  ran  by  her  father's  country  feat, 
where  fhe  had  fpent  many'  happy  hours 
with  the  friend  ihe  laments ; 

Oh!  late  my  comfort,  now  my  grief, 
Say,  where  thy  friend  fhall  find  relief  ? 
Thy  fecial  converfc  how  fupply, 
'Till  cropt  like  thee,  fhe  droop  and  die  ? 
Still  muft  fhe  penfive  and  alone, 
Recall  thofe  hours  for  ever  flown; 
When  oft  with  thee  at  even  tide, 
She  mark'd  yon  filvcr  current  glide, 
Hcedlefs  as  there  flic  fixt  her  view, 
Her  tranfient  joys  were  palling  too, 
t»l.  n.  i  Alike 
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Alike  as  on  that  furface  borne, 

Were  fleeting,  never  to  return  ? 

Still  muft  flie  feek  thee,  gentle  fhade, 

"Where  but  of  late  with  thee  fhe  flray'd, 

Where  lately  that  enliv'ning  voice, 

Her  drooping  fpirit  could  rejoice. 

Alas !  in  vain — fhe  ne'er  muft  hear 

Thofe  founds  fo  grateful  to  her  e3r : 

Nor  ever  fhall  this  widow'd  heart, 

Its  joys  or  care  to  thee  impart, 

Or  on  that  tender  friendly  breaft, 

Hufh  all  her  forrows  foft  to  reft  ; 

That  breaft  where  truth  and  candour  fhonc, 

With  native  franknefs  all  thy  own ! 

Oh,  dearly  priz'd  ! — oh,  lov'd  fo  well! 

Oh,  early  loft ! — a  long  farewell ! 

Oft  I'll  frequent  this  lone  retreat, 

Thefe  mournful  accents  oft  repeat ; 

Oh,  dearly  priz'd ! — oh,  lov'd  fo  well  1 

Oh,  ever  loft !— a  fad  farewell ! 


Wednesday 
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Wednesday  16, 

Though  the  weather  was  far  from  being 
inviting>  and  partook  of  the  feafon,  feel- 
ing a  want  of  exercife,  I  ftrolled  this 
afternoon  alone  to  the  grove  at  the  ex- 
tremity of  the  large  garden,  which  I  have 
already  had  occafion  to  mention.  This 
fpot,  though  frnall,  is  eminently  favoured 
by  nature ;  and,  at  a  little  expence,  might 
be  made  enchanting. 

I  know  not  how  it  has  been  fo  long  ne- 
glected j  for  Mr.  Peterfon  has  a  tafte  for 
improvement,  and  none  of  that  narrownefs 
which  grudges  every  expence,  however 
trifling,  which  does  not  turn  to  fome  ac- 
count of  profit.  He  has  promifed  me  that 
it  ihall  be  adorned  in  the  fpring;  and  that 
my  tafte  fhall  have  the  direction  of  the 
plan.      Already  fome  woodbines  and  jefla- 
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mines,  planted  in  the  autumn,  at  my  re- 
queft,  cling  to  the  fupporting  trees ;  and  I 
anticipate  the  feafon  when  they  will  be 
clad  with  verdure  and  bloom. 

I  had  brought  fome  crumbs  for  the  poor 
little  inhabitants,  and  having  fcattered  them 
about,  was  confidering  of  my  plan  of  im- 
provement ;  when  I  thought  I  heard  a 
ruftling  behind  a  high  hedge,  which  bounds 
all  one  fide  of  the  grove,  and  adds  mate- 
rially to  its  beauty.  I  paid  little  attention 
to  this  at  firfl,  fuppoiing  it  might  be  a 
hare,  or  fome  fuch  thing.  Sappho,  who 
had  followed  me,  ran  direcftly  to  the  fpot 
whence  the  noife  proceeded,  barking  very 
much — obferve  it  was  between  .us  and  our 
way  home — I  began  to  feel  a  little  alarmed, 
apprehending  fome  ill  -difpofed  perfon 
might  be  concealed  behind  the  hedge,  and 
Hood  hefitating  whether  to  proceed,  or 
take  another  way  home,  which  was  a  little 
too  far,    the   evening  now  clofing  apace. 

By 
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By   this   time   my  companion  had    ceased 
barking,  and  was  wagging  his  tail  with  an 
air  of  fatisfacflion  and  acquaintance.     This 
encouraged  me;   and  I  puiTued  my  road. 
As  I  approached  the  place  I  heard  whifper- 
ing.     I    was  tempted    to  run  by,  but  re- 
trained myfelf ;  and,   without  altering  my 
pace,   marched   on,  endeavouring  to   look 
very    big,   and    reached    the    garden    gate, 
without  once  turning  back,  or  feeming  to 
have  noticed  what  I  heard.     Here  feeling 
fecure,    I    indulged    my   curioiky    with    a 
peep  behind  the  hedge  ;  when,  who  (hould 
I  fee  advancing,  with  flow  flep,  and  arm  in 
arm,  but  Mr.  Thomas   Peterfon,  and  his 
hand-maid  Hannah  ?     They   were   talking 
earneftly,  and  did  not  obferve  me. 

I  haftily  withdrew,  and  as  yet  have  not 
communicated  my  adventure.  I  mean, 
however,  to  apprife  Mr.  Peterfon  of  it 
to-morrow. 

k  3  Thursday, 
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Thursday,  Dec.  1 7. 

Our  family  are  all  in  confufion  and  dif- 
may.  How  I  reflect  upon  myfelf  for  not 
having  inflantly  communicated  the  fcene 
I  witncffed  yelterday  !  I  \t\t  my  room  be- 
times this  morning,  in  order  to  tell  Mr. 
Peterfon  of  it  before  he  went  from  home. 
I  found  him  at  breakfaft,  and  briefly  re- 
lated what  I  thought  it  concerned  him  to 
know  ;  he  made  very  light  of  the  intelli- 
gence, and  only  anfwered,  that  he  did  not 
know  what  was  become  of  the  boy  ;  that 
he  had  been  waiting  breakfaft  for  him  an 
hour,  and  fhould  be  obliged  to  fet  out 
without  him  if  he  did  not  come  foon. 
He  invited  me  to  fit  down  and  pour  out 
the  tea,  and  take  fome  with  him,  which  I 
did.  Mrs.  Peterfon  was  walking  about, 
fretting,  and  wondering  where  the  boy 
could  be.  We  finifhed  our  breakfiit  ;  the 
horfes  were  at  the  door;  Mr.  Peterfon 
feemed  more  uneafy  than  he  chofe  to  ac- 
knowledge 
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knowledge,  and   very  unwilling  to  fet  out 
without    his    fon.       While    he    was    faun- 
terincr  about,  inventing  pretences  to  caufe 
fome  delay,  Mr.  Thomas  fuddenly  entered 
at   the    back   door.     "  Why,    where    have 
you  been,  Tom?"  faid  his  mother,  cr  keep- 
ing  your  father  and  every  body  waiting; 
what  can  you   have  been  about  ?v — "Bin, 
mother,"  anfwered  the  youth,  tf  why,  I've 
bin    to  church,  and  I've  bin  about  being 
married  ;  I've  brought  you  a  good  lightly 
daughter-in-law  that's  no  fine  leady;  but 
fhe's   ne'er  the  worfe  for  that — what  fay, 
mother?  nay,  don't  look  fo  crofs  ;  (hall  I 
bring  her  in?" — "  No  ;  get  out  yourfelf, 
you   gracelefs   wretch,"    faid   his   mother, 
at  length  recovering  the  faculty  of  fpeech, 
Cf  and   never  let   me  fee   your  face  again." 
She  then  burft  into  a  paffion  of  tears.    Mr, 
Peterfon  coldly  inquired  if  he  fpoke  feri- 
oully,  and,  beiiv;-  anfwered  iri  the  affirma- 
tive, mounted  his  horfe  and  rode  off  with- 
out proffering  another  word.    cc  Zo,  a  pret- 
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ty  wedding-day  I'm  like  to  have  of  it," 
fliid  the  bridegroom;  "I'll  e'en  go  and  keep 
it  at  the  plough — zo,  good  folks,  when 
you  choofe  to  zee  rny  wife  you  may  zee 
me,  that's  all."  He  then  went  out  the 
way  he  entered. 

Mifs  Peterfons  are  both  in  tears,  and 
Harriet  more  than  fhares  the  general  dif- 
trefs — it  is  certainly  a  very  unpleafant  oc- 
currence, and  the  more  fo  for  being  w i:h- 
our  remedy.  It  now  appears  that  Air. 
Thomas  has  had  the  licence  fome  days; 
thus  it  is  no  fudden  refolve  of  love  or  dc- 
fpite. 


Saturday,  Dec  if). 

The   lad  two  days,  my  dear  Edward,  I 
have  (pent  wholly  in  endeavours  to  a  (Tift  or 

amufe 
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amufe  the  family,  the  members  of  which 
begin  to  recover  their  cheerfulnefs,  and  are 
fomewhat  better  reconciled  to  the  late  dif- 
agreeable  addition  to  it. 

Mr.  Thomas  has  lodged  his  bride  in  the 
apartment,  late  Mrs.  Larimer's,  on  the 
common  ;  he  has  made  feveral  attempts 
towards  peace,  and  an  introduction  of  her 
here,  which,  as  yet,  have  all  been  ineffec- 
tual. His  father  has  not  ^ccn  him,  nor 
does  he  ever  fpeak  of  him  ;  if  he  is  acci- 
dentally mentioned,  he  either  turns  the 
difcourfe  or  quits  the  room. 

Preparations  for  the  approaching  nup- 
tials, which  are  to  be  celebrated  next 
Tuefdav,  a  little  divert  the  attention  from 
thofe  that  are  pafTed  :  fometimes,  indeed, 
they  bring  them  to  mind,  which  never  fails 
to  fpread  a  temporary  gloom  over  the  fun- 
fhine.  The  neighbours,  on  their  part,  have 
not  been  backward  in  their  vifits  of  con- 
ic 5  dolence,, 
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dolence ;  deputations  have  arrived  from 
every  family  ;  but  either  from  fome  awk- 
wardncfs  in  the  expreflion,  or  latent  malig- 
nity of  heart,  their  compliments  favour 
more  of  triumph  than  of  fympathy.  Some 
of  the  younger  ones,  among  the  females, 
appear,  indeed,  a  little  mortified  at  being 
overlooked  for  a  fervant ;  they  bridle  and 
wonder  at  Mr.  Thomas's  low  notions.  It 
is  even  whifpered  that  Mifs  Jane  Figgins 
is  almoft  fick  about  it;  it  is  certain  that 
he  ufed  to  notice  her  ;  but  it  was  to  treat 
her  with  particular  rudenefs — there  is  no 
accounting  for  tafte. 

Mifs  Grove  inquired  of  the  Mifs  Peter- 
Ions,  if  their  new  fifter-in-law  was  not  to 
be  at  the  wedding  ?  if  If  I.  am  not  to  be 
married  without  her  being  prefent,"  faid 
the  eldeft,  "  I  may  lead  apes  indeed;  re- 
ally, madam,  fhe  is  no  filter  of  mine,  nor 
will  I  ever  acknowledge  her." — cr  Nay, 
don't  put  yourfelf  in  a  paflion,  my  dear/' 
3  returned 
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returned  Mifs  Grove,  <f  for  that  wont  undo 
the  relation  (hip,  whether  you  have  her  at 
your  wedding  or  no  ;  indeed  fhe  may  be 
brought  to  bed  by  that  time,  and  not  fit  to 
venture  out :  I  iTiall  like  to  fee  the  little 
puppet;  they  fay  it  ought  to  have  a  fea- 
ture of  every  man  in  the  parifh;  but,  be 
that  as  it  may,  I  dare  fay  poor  Mrs.  Pe- 
terfon  will  ftand  godmother,  and  be  very 
fond  of  it ;  fhe  will  be  fo  proud  to  be  call- 
ed granny  ;  but  don't  look  fo  crofs,  for 
here's  Mr.  Bertram  a-coming,  and  he  may- 
think  'tis  at  him  ;  befides,  my  dear,  I  af- 
fure  you  I  fhould  be  as  little  pleafed  to 
have  your  filter  at  the  wedding  as  you  your- 
felf,  for  I  depend  upon  being  bride's-maid*" 

Mifs  Peterfon  made  her  no  anfwer,  for 
flic  was  privately  refolving  that  fhe  flioulj 
not  be  invited.  She  has,  however,  in  com- 
pliance with  her  father'  pofitive  injunc- 
tion, been  iince  obliged  to  include  her  in 
the  general  invitation  fent  to  all  the  neigh- 

'K  6  bours, 
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bours,  though  it  cod  her  fome  tears  ;  in 
vain  flie  pleaded  a  woman's  right  to  be 
miitrefs,  at  leaft  for  that  day  :  her  father's 
politive — "  I  tell  you  I  will  have  it  fo," — 
is  accuilomed  to  filence  all  oppofition. 
Mr.  Ewer  has  called  but  once  fince  the 
misfortune;  he  cautioufly  avoided  hinting 
at  it,  till  Mrs.  Peterfon  herfelf  introduced 
the  topic,  and  then  entered  with  fo  much 
kindnefs  into  her  fentiments,  and  fpoke  of 
the  matter  with  an  air  of  fuch  intereft  and 
concern,  that  fhe  could  not  help  being 
ftruck  with  the  contrail:  of  his  behaviour 
to  that  of  their  other  friends — "who 
feem,"  faid  fhe,  after  he  was  gone,  "  to 
make  quite  a  joke  of  it.  As  to  William 
Grove, 'tis  nuts  to  he,  and  his  fitter's  as  bad. 
I  wonder  how  they'd  like  it  if  their  bro- 
ther John  was  to  marry  the  cook  wench  ?'* 


Sunday 
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Sunday,  Dec.  20. 

Harriet  and  I  have juft  been,  at  Mr.  Pe- 
terfon's  deli  re,  to  invite  Mrs.  and  Mifs 
Larimer  to  the  wedding  dinner.  Our  poor 
friends  were  raiher  difrrefTed  than  pleafed 
with  the  compliment  ;  they  were  unwil- 
ling to  accept,  yet  afraid  to  decline  it. — 
c<  What  have  fuch  melancholy  faces  to  do 
at  feftivals,"  faid  Mrs.  Larimer,  c<  unlefs, 
indeed,  as  a  memento  mori  to  put  the  com- 
pany in  mind  of  their  laft  end  ?  I  fhall 
think  I  am  perfonating  the  death's  head, 
dreffed  out  in  finery,  which  a  gentleman  I 
have  heard  of,  never  failed  to  introduce  to 
his  young  vifitors.  Alas!  Mrs.  Wi liars, 
we  neither  of  us  can  give,  nor  partake  of 
pleafure." 

We  both  allured  them  that,  at  leaft,  they 
would  confer  great  pleafure  on  us,  and  fo 
far   vanquifhed   their  objections,  that   we 

affifted, 
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aflifted,  previous  to  our  return,  at  a  confer- 
ence relative  to  the  important  difcufiion  of 
what  gowns  and  caps  it  would  be  proper 
to  fport  on  the  occafion.  We  advifed  a 
little  alteration  in  the  form  of  both,  which 
I  hope  will  agreeably  engage  them  to- 
morrow, and  returned  quite  happy  at  our 
fuccefs  ;  for  I  would  willingly  engage  Mr. 
Peterfon's  good  will  and  protection  on  the 
fide  of  my  friends,  and  know  that  the  road 
to  his  heart  is  a  ready  compliance  with  his 
wifhes  ;  he  is  very  free  of  invitations,  and 
hates  nothing  fo  much  as  to  be  refufed. 
I  allured  the  ladies,  as  I  left  them,  that  I 
was  as  averfe  to  noify  obflreperous  mirth 
as  they  could  be ;  its  ufual  effect  is  to 
deprefs  my  fpirits  inftead  of  railing  them. 
You  know,  my  Edward,  they  are  not  wont 
to  rife  above  the  key  of  cheerfulnefs,  and, 
but  for  fome  unufual  caufe,  rarely  fink 
below  it ;  thus,  though  often  ferious,  I  am 
hardly  ever  fad  ;  'tis  a  happy  natural  tone 
of  mind  for  which  one  cannot  be  fufficient- 
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ly  grateful.  Mifs  Larimer  has  hurried 
after  us  to  offer  her  affiftance  in  felting 
out  the  table.  "  We  had  once  a  very 
clever  houfekeeper,"  faid  (lie,  f%  whom  I 
ufed  to  like  to  aflinV*  Her  offer  is  ac- 
cepted, which  feems  to  give  her  great 
pleafure.  Mr.  Peterfon  is  gone  out  with 
invitations ;  it  is  to  be  quite  a  general 
feaft.  It  was  not  fo  at  our  nuptials,  Ed- 
ward— no,  indeed. 


c  What  tho'  in  filcnce  facred  Hymen  trod, 

1  Nor  lyre  proclaim'd,  nor  garland  crown'd  the  god  ; 

'  What  tho'  no  feaft,  nor  revel  dance  was  there, 

'  (Vain  pomp  of  joy  the  happy  well  may  fpare), 

1  Yet  love  unfeign'd  — » 

1  All  heav'n,  and  ev'ry  friendly  pow'r, 

"  Approv'd  the  vow,  and  blefl  the  love." 


Wednesday 
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Wednesday,  Bee,  23. 

StilJnefs  and  comfortable  quiet  fucceed 
to  the  uproar  of  yefterday  and  the  buftle 
of  its  eve?  and  once  again  I  refume  my 
pen  and  falute  my  Edward.  How  fares  it 
with  my  love  ?  In  the  Teaman's  phrafe, 
What  cheer?  I  have  a  dif.igreeable  ner- 
vous head-ache,  the  conference  of  our 
late  jollity.  Could  I  but  be  certain  that 
thou  vvert  well,  how  light  were  all  my  lit- 
tle paifis.  Only  two  coaches,  well  filled, 
conveyed  the  bridal  company  to  church. 
I  was  not  among  them.  There  were  only 
relations,  except  the  bride's-maids,  Mifs 
Grove  and  Mifs  Jane  Figgins,  and  Mr. 
J.  Grove.  The  bride  was  dreffed,  as  ufual, 
in  white,  was  in  fpirits,  and  looked  very 
handfome.  When  they  returned,  as  I  faw 
her,  led  by  the  bridegroom,  locking  fo 
happy,  a  figh  cfcaped  me' — ah  !  thought  I, 
you  are  united,  and  we  are  parted.     I  then 

ran 
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ran  to  meet  and  give  them  joy,  firft  wiping 
away  the  ftarting  tear  my  ihort  reflection 
had  occafioned.  The  company  were  by 
this  time  aiTembled,  and  partook  of  a  very 
plentiful  break  fa  ft.  The  feafon  not  allow- 
ing of  out-door  diversions,  Mr.  Peterfon 
had  ordered  violins,  and  foon  after  the 
repair,  the  younger  part  of  the  guefts  were 
all  in  motion.  1  danced  feveral  dances; 
you  will  aot  be  jealous  when  I  tell  you  my 
partners  were  Mr.  Peterfon  and  Mr.  Dea- 
con ;  the  latter  I  Invited  in  order  to  relieve 
Harriet,  who,  in  the  mean  time,  tript  away 
very  gaily  with  the  bridegroom.  Mr. 
Ewer  led  but  the  bride,  and  acquitted  him- 
felfwith  much  elegance.  At  one  o'clock 
a  very  handfome  dinner  was  ferVed,  with  a 
defert,  fet  out  by  Mils  Larimer,  in  fuch  a 
ftyle  as  was  never  before  C^cn  at  Southlands, 
and  aftonilhed  even  thole  who  had  admired 
the  mayor's  feaft.in  its  vicinage. 

While 
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While  we  were  taking  our  feats  for  din- 
ner a  little  buftle  occurred,  and  who  fhould 
appear  but  Mr.  Thomas  Peterfon  and  his 
rofy  bouncing  bride,  led  in  by  the  father; 
the  latter  faid,  he  hoped  it  would  be  no 
offence  to  the  good  company  if  he  intro- 
duced all  his  family,  among  the  reft  his 
prodigal  fon.  The  ladies,  who  were  quite 
unprepared  for  this  furprize,  looked  very 
blank.  This  did  not  prevent  the  new 
corners  from  taking  their  feats  with  the 
other  guefts,  where  Mr.  Thomas  foon  be- 
gan to  crack  jefts  as  ufual ;  but  Hannah 
was  embarrafTed,  and  I  believe  would  have 
preferred  her  ancient  place  in  the  kitchen, 
however  (lie  might  have  been  Mattered  with 
her  tranflation  to  the  parlour. 

Mifs  Larimer  was  eafily  prevailed  upon, 
after  dinner,  to  give  us  a  fpecimen  of  her 
abilities  on  the  pianoforte;  the  fong  then 
went  round,  and  even  Mrs.  Larimer,  who 

VMS 
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was  feated  near  the  bride,  exerted  herfelf 
fo  as  to  give  us  the  remains  of  a  very  fvvect 
voice,  in  two  or  three  old  longs  well  adapt- 
ed to  the  occafion.  Harriet  fung  the  Wed- 
ding Day,  and  Mr.  Ewer  a  tranflation  of 
that  fweet  fimple  French  ballad  "I  have 
often  heard  you  admire — II  faut  attendre 
— I  fubjoin  the  words  : 

With  patience  wait  to-morrow's  coming*, 

To-morrow  is  the  happy  day, 
'Twixt  wedded  and  unwedded  loving, 

Great  is  the  difference,  they  fay. 
Oh !  if  'tis,  fure  the  marriage  fetter 

Mud  to  our  minds  fome  change  impart  ; 
My  love  will  only  be  the  greater, 

If  I  may  judge  from  my  own  heart. 

When  Lewis  fays,  my  charming  fair  one, 

I  love  thee,  thee  alone  I  love, 
The  anfwer  's — I  need  not  prepare  one, 

I  love  thee  far  myfelf  above. 
He  fwears  his  love  will  laft  for  ever, 

And  faithful  Lewis  knows  no  art ; 

Can  he  be  fulie? — ah!  no;  ah,  never  ! 

If  I  may  ;udge  from  my  own  heart. 

When 
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When  to  my  Jove  my  given, 

What  caufe  have  I  for  fear  or  fhamc? 
I  plight  them  in  the  fi^ht  of  Heaven  ; 

I  can't  repent  nor  be  to  blame. 
To  be  united,  ne'er  to  fever, 

In  tender  ties,  devoid  of  art, 
Our  blifs  muft  needs  endure  for  ever, 

If  I  may  judge  from  my  own  heart. 

He  was  much  applauded  and  encored  ;  but 
his  fpirits  failed  in  the  fecond  attempt, 
and  he  could  not  go  through  with  it. 
Harriet,  who  was  feared  near  him,  wa  the 
firfl:  to  perceive  his  emotion  ;  readily  guefs- 
ing  the  caufe,  fhe  arofe  and  haftily  with- 
drew, for  her  tears  of  fympathy  were  not 
to  be  retrained.  "Ah,  poor  foul!s,faid 
Mrs.  Larimer,  in  a  whifper  to  me,  <f  he  is 
thinking  of  his  own  wedding  day;  when, 
perhaps,  he  might  fing  this  very  fong ; 
'tis  a  bitter  recollection." 

The  reft  of  the  company,  not  being  in 
the  fecret,  were  no  more  affecled  than  it 

is 
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is  probable  they  might  have  been,  had  they 
known  it  all.  Mr.  Peterfon  rilled  him  a 
bumper,  and  de  fired  he  would  drink  it  off, 
and  Mrs.  P.  requeued  he  would  begin 
again,  and  Hie  dared  to  fay  he  would  get 
through  it.  He  did  not,  however,  make 
the  attempt,  nor  at  all  recover  his  fpirits 
afterwards.  The  bride  and  bridegroom, 
accompanied  by  Mifs  Anne,  foon  after  fet 
off  to  their  new  abode  ;  the  Larimers  took 
the  opportunity  to  retire  unobferved  ;  Mr. 
Ewer  efcorted  them.  The  reft  of  the 
company  fpent  the  evening.  Mr.  T.  Pe- 
terfon,  with  his  con  fort,  would  willi-igly 
have  remained  the  night ;  but  that  was  ob- 
jected to  on  all  hands.  Cards  and  dancing 
filled  up  the  evening,  and  continued  till  a 
late  hour. 


Thursday^ 
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Thursday t  Dec.  24-. 

As  Harriet  and  I  were  fitting  at  work 
together,  yefterday  evening,  (Mrs.  Peterfon 
has  enough  to  do  to  fet  her  houfe  to  rights 
after  the  buttle)  fhe  was  continually  hum- 
ming the  tune  of  Mr.  Ewer's  fong  on  the 
wedding-day.  fC  Do,  my  dear,"  faid  I  to 
her,  at  length,  v  ring  it  out,  and  I  will 
endeavour  to  a  (lift  you  in  recollecting  the 
words  ;  the  firft  time  I  heard  that  fong,  in 
French,  I  was  fo  plea  fed  with  the  fweet 
natural  fimplicity  of  it,  as  to  encore  the 
finger  three  times  running.1'  Harriet 
blufhed,  and  anfwered,  that  the  tune  ran  in 
her  head,  but  fhe  did  not  think  fhe  could 
go  through  with  it.  She  began,  however, 
without  further  intreaty,  and  fung  the  two 
firft  verfes  nearly  as  1  have  written  them; 
fhe  was  going  on  with  the  third,  contriving 
now  and  then  to  boggle  a  little,  when  fhe 
fuddenly  flopped  Ihort,  faying  fhe  was  fure 

flic 
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me  heard  fome  one  at  the  do">r  ;   fhe  rofe  to 
open  it,  and  difcovered  m  of  a 

liftener,  Mr.  Ewer  himfelf;— c!  Will  you 
forgive,  Mifs  Harriet,"  fai  i  he  entering, 
Cf  the  magic,  of  your  own  fpells — I  was  fixed 
here  by  the  enchantment  of  fweet  founds." 
<f  ft  was  not  fair,  Mr.  Ewer,*1  faid  I,  <c  nor 
quite  good  policy;  for,  from  the  fong,  we 
mould  probably  have  been  led  to  talk  of 
the  finger,  and  you  might  have  heard  your- 
felf  abufed." — "  1  deferve  it,  madam,-1'  re- 
turned he,  '-<  and  mould  have  bowed  my 
head  fubmiflivcly  to  the  correction ;  for 
cenfure  from  you,  however  jufi,  I  am  Aire 

would  be  gentle;  and,  after  fuch "  he 

broke  off  abruptly,  a  rofe,  and  walked  about 
the  room  a  few  feconds  in  evident  difor- 
der,  returned,  feated  himfelf" — u  that  fong, 
Mifs  Harriet,  recalls  ideas  {o  painful; — " 
then  rofe  again — ft  forgive  me — 1*11  endea- 
vour to  recover  myfelf/1  He  walked 
about  with  increafed  perturbation.  Har- 
riet, who  from  his  firft  entrance  had  been 

all 
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all  confufion,  was  now  all  alarm;  her  eves 
followed  his  uneafy  motions,  and  her  co- 
lour continually  changed ;  I  made  her  a 
fig n  to  take  no  notice,  and  he  at  length 
recovered  and  feated  himfelf  tranquilly  by 
me.  He  took  up  my  work  and  looked  at 
it,  I  believe,  without  feeing  it,  or  knowing 
what  he  did.  I  let  him  alone  a  little,  and 
then  afked  him  if  he  defigned  to  help  me? 
(f  I  beg  your  pardon,"  laid  he,  laying  it 
down;  "  no,  I  cannot  help  you  indeed  I" 
cc  Well  then,  don't  hinder  me,  for  I  am 
making  a  new  cap  for  Chriflmas  day, 
which,  I  hope  you  recollect,  is  the  day 
after  to-morrow. " — <c  Yes,"  laid  he,  Hill 
with  an  air  of  abfence,  ff  let  but  to-mor- 
row and  to-morrow  come — "  then  recol- 
lecting  himfelf—  <(  but  how  do  you  do  after 
your  fatigue,  Mrs.  Willars  ?  Are  you  quite 
well  and  happy,  as  I  wifn  you  to  be?  Mils 
Harriet  looks  pale,  is  Hie  not  well  ?"  .  Har- 
riet, now  no  longer  pale,  allured  him  of  her 
good  health,  and  enquired  after  the  Lari- 
mers. 
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imers.  f<  I  have  juft  left  them,"  faid  he; 
"  Mrs.  L.  is  lame  with  the  rhcumatifm, 
and  her  daughter  fatigued.  I  have  been 
to-day  to  M.  with  letters  on  their  account. 
I  have,  myfelf,  written  a  civil  one  to  Mr. 
Larimer,  informing  him  of  the  fituation 
and  diftrefs  of  his  family,  as  if  I  iuppofcd 
him  ignorant  of  it,  and  urging  the  necelTity 
of  a  fpeedy  remittance:  this  I  have  in- 
clofed  to  my  correfpondent,  who  will  like- 
wife  write  on  his  part,  and  we  Ihali  waic 
the  iflue  of  this  difpatch." 
/ 

We  purfued  this  fuhject  of  converfation, 
which  diverted  him  from  referring  to  his 
own  private  forrows,  and  he  was  prefently 
himfelf;  yet  he  talked  on  eagerly  when- 
ever a  little  paufe  occurred,  as  if  afraid  to 
truft  his  recollection.  Poor  Ewer!  how 
much  he  interefts  me!  Why  muft  that 
kind,  benevolent  heart,  fo  feelingly  alive 
to  the  diftrefs  of  others,  be  never  without 
its  own?     Yet  affliction  foftens,  my  £d- 

vol.  ii,  l  ward; 
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ward ;  very  profperous  people  are  apt  to 
have  little  feeling  for  adverfity,  as  very 
healthy  ones  for  ficknefs.  How  neceflary 
then  are  the  pangs  of  which  we  complain! 
Would  I  exchange  tendernefs,  humanity, 
all  the  generous  affections  of  the  fo..l,  all 
that  is  amiable  in  nature,  for  the  gifts  of 
fortune;  which,  if  they  do  not  find  the 
heart  already  corrupted,  too  frequently 
make  it  fo?  O  never,  my  Edward,  not  fo 
would  I  purchafe  even  thy  return  ! 


Friday^  Dec.  25,  Christmas  Day. 

•The  intervals  between  the  duties  of  the 
day  I  have  employed  in  -coir. poling  the  fol- 
lowing ffainzas  ro  the  tune  of  the  Eafter 
Hymn,  v  e  have  been  finging  them  in 
chorus  all  the  evening. 

HYMN. 
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HYMN. 

Sacred  day  of  peace  and  joy,  Allelujah. 
All  my  faculties  employ,  Alle. 
Blefled  day,  aufpicious  morn !  Alle. 
When  for  us  the  Lord  was  born!  Alle. 

'Tis  the  day  our  Lord  has  made,  Alle. 
Glory  to  his  name  be  paid,  Alle. 
Let's  be  gTad,  come  let's  rejoice,  AUe. 
Raife  to  Heav'n  a  cheerful  voice,   Alle. 

Hr.fte,  to  Bethlehem  repair,  Alle. 
Oh  what  wonders  wait  us  there,  Alle. 
An  infant  god,  in  humble  guife,  Alle. 
Poor  and  helplefs  weeping  lies.  Alle. 

What,  blcft  infant,  do  I  fee,  Alle. 
Is  this  dwelling  meet  for  thee  ?  Alle. 
Brutes  partake  thy  wretched  filed,  Alle. 
And  a  manger  is  thy  bed.  Alle. 

Lord  of  all  things,  can  I  fee,  Alle. 
Thee  in  Beth'lem  born  for  me,  Alle. 
Nor  before  thy  infant  fhrine,  Alic. 
Ev'ry  vanity  refign  ?    Alle. 

i  *  Hc-r: 
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Here  I  than  my  pride  depofc,  Alle. 
And  renounce  my  fins,  thy  foes,  Alle. 
Proftrate  here  I  humbly  pray,  Alle. 
Still  to  venerate  this  day,  Alle. 

Still  to  ferve  thee  and  adore,  Alle. 

Still  to  love  thee  more  and  more,  Alle. 

Still  to  feek  thee  as  I  roam,  Alle. 

Till  I  come  to  Heav'n — my  home !  Allelujah. 

May  this  day  be  happy  to  my  Edward, 
prays  his  ever  faithful 

Sophia  Willars. 


Saturday,  Dec.  26. 

Mr.  Allenden's  fteward  dined  here  to- 
day ;  he  gives  but  a   very  indifferent  ac- 
count  of    his   employer's   health,  who,  he 
fays,    has    had   another    paralytic    ftroke. 
2  Upon 
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Upon  this  account  Mr.  Peterfon  is  anxious 
to  conclude  a  bufinefs  wherein  he  is  em- 
barked ;  this  is,  to  fecure  a  fmall  farm  for 
his  fon,  which  is  to  let,  and  is  fituate  near 
his  own.  He  is  anxious  to  have  a  leafe 
figned  during  the  life  of  the  prefent  land- 
lord. The  (reward  promifes  to  ufe  all  dif- 
patch.  It  is  a  dairy  farm,  and  will  call 
Mrs.  T.  Peterfon's  talents  into  play.  I 
heartily  wifh  them  profperity  and  hap- 
pinefs. 


Sunday,  Dec.  27. 

I  have  ju  ft  received  a  pre  fling  letter  from 
your  aunt,  to  attend  her  at  Briilol,  whither 
fhe  is  removed  for  the  benefit  of  her  health, 
which,  fhe  fays,  is  in  a  very  declining  ftate. 
She  charges  me  to  make  no  delay,  as  I  love 
her  nephews.     As   I    love  my  Edward!  — 

what  a  charge !     I  fleep  to-night  at  M , 

l  3  to 
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to  be  in  readinefs  for  the  firfl:  coach 
that  fets  off  for  London,  whence,  if  it  is 
pofllble,  I  fhall  take  one  of  the  night 
fiages  for  Briflol.  Mr.  Pcterfon,  who  is 
anxious  to  fee  his  landlord  on  the  bufinefs 
I  have  mentioned,  will  attend  me  to  town. 
There  I  am  to  meet  fome  one  from  your 
aunt. 

Adieu,  my  love!  In  attending  upon  her, 
I  fhall  perfuade  rhyfelf  that  I  am  ferving 
you;  for  I  know  her  of  old,  and  am  con- 
vinced that  all  my  time  mufi  be  devoted 
to  her.     I  fhall  net  be  allowed  to  write. 

Adieu,  my  Edward!  my  fweet  Harriet, 
my  dear  Larimers,  my  worthy  Ewer  j  for 
a  little  while  adieu  ! 


Bristol^ 
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Bristbl%  Tuesday,  Dec.  29. 

I    am    fafe  arrived,    my    dear    Edward, 
though   fomevvhat  fatigued.     Mrs.  Em  fori 
fee  ns  glad  to  fee  me,  and  flattered  at  the 
diligence  I  have  fhewn.     She  is  much  al- 
tered, and  very  weak.     As  yet  I  am  igno- 
rant of  the  nature  of  her  diforder,  though 
flie   has   been  two  hours   explaining  it   to 
me;  perhaps  her  phyficians  are  in  the  fame 
cafe,  and  that  may  be  the  reafon  why  their 
remedies  have  hitherto  proved  fo  ineffec- 
tual. 
• 
Her  temper  is  not   improved  ;   fhe  has 
already  given  me  a  fpecimen  of  it.      When 
I  begged  leave  to  quit  her  for  a  quarter  of 
an   hour  to  write    to  you, — fhe  anfweredj 
pcevifhly,    <r   that    fhe    wondered    how    I 
could  be  fo  ridiculous  as  to  fpend  my  time 
in  writing  letters  that  never  would  be  re- 


ceived.5' 
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She  inquires  for  me — Adieu. 


Friday,  Jan.  I 


"  Oh,  may  the  year  we  now  renew, 
«*  Ee  ftdr'd  v.i:h  happmefe  for  you!'' 


Sunday  10. 

Your  aunt  allows  me  neither  to  read, 
write,  nor  work,  nor  to  leave  her  at  all,  but 
for  neceflary  repofe,  which  me  takes  care 
fliall  not  be  too  long.  She  fuifers  a  good 
deal  from  pain,  and  much  more  from  im- 
patience. She  is  every  way  a  pitiable  ob- 
jeer.  1  am  too  happy  to  be  able  now  and 
then  to  foothe  or  divert  her;  and  when 
we  talk  of  my  Edward,  though  (he  not 
unfrequently  increafes  my  uneaunefs,  by 
wondering  that  we  do  not  hear  from  him. 

La  it 
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Laft  night,  (he  faid,  flie  was  furc  you  would 
write  if  you  were  alive,  and  frequently  too; 
and  that  it  was  impoffible  all  your  letters 
fhould  mifcarry.  She  talked  me  into  tears, 
and  then  fcolded  me  for  weeping. 

I  found  an  opportunity  laft  week  to 
write  word  of  my  fafe  arrival  to  Harriet. 
She  anfwered  me  immediately. 

I  fubjoin  her  affectionate  letter,  which  I 
have  not  time  to  transcribe. 


TO   MRS.  WILLARS. 

How  cruelly  do  I  feel  your  abfence,  my 
ever  dear  Mrs.  Willars  !  and  what  a  folitude 
is  Southlands  now!  deprived  as  I  am  of  the 
fociery  which  has  lately  been  all  my  hap- 
pin.fs.  I  feem  to  have  loir  the  half  of  my 
exigence:  I  wander  about  like  a  troubled 
fpirit,  and  cannot  fettle  to  any  thing.      If 

1.  5  1  attempt 
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T  attempt  to  read,  I  have  no  one  to  direct 
n.y  tf  udies,  to  {hare  my  amufement,  or  to 
whom  to  impart:  my  obfervations.  Needle- 
work, after  fuch  a  companion  to  converfe 
with  the  while,  is  tedious  and  un  inter  eft  ing. 
The  weather  is  not  favourable  for  walking; 
nor  dare  1  venture  beyond  our  inclofures 
alone. 

My  coulin  is  not  returned  j  and  if  flic 
were,  would  not  be  of  much  refource  to 
to  me  after  what  I  have  loft.  I  fear  to  feek 
M-fs  Larimer,  who  could  belt  fupply  it; 
for  the  only  tune  I  ventured  there  I  met 
Mr.  Ewer.  Her  mother  is  laid  up  with 
the  rheumatifm,  and  cannot  be  left.  Thus 
am  I  every  way  forlorn. 

Poor  Sappho,  whom  you  were  fo  good  as 
to  leave,  follows  me  about,  and  feems  to 
feek  you  every  where.  I  love  the  poor 
creature,  becaufe  ir.  feems  to  inifs  you  al- 
moft  as  much  as  I :  and  when  I  L\\y  Sappho, 

poor 
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poor  Sappho,  where  is  your  miftrefs?  flie 
runs  to  the  door,  then  back  again,  looks 
me  earneflly  in  the  face,  and  fets  up  a  fond 
diftrefsful  cry,  in  which  my  heart  bears 
chorus. 

My  uncle  is  returned  from  London;  he 
has  fettled  the  bufmefs  of  the  farm;  and 
my  coufin  Thomas  is  to  move  there  di- 
rectly. I  have  been  to  fee  his  wife  ;  though 
I  own  I  had  fome  repugnance  to  coufin  her; 
however,  as  long  as  me  is  not  to  live  with 
us,  the  matter  is  fupportable.  The  bride 
folks  dined  here  lad  Sunday.  The  lady 
receives  company  this  week.  I  do  not 
envy  her,  nor  coufin  Anne,  the  ceremony. 
I  am  obliged  to  fhorten  this  letter,  which 
I  would  willingly  fcribble  on,  for  this  is  the 
only  pleafant  employment  I  can  find  ;  but 
Mr.  Ewer  is  below,  and  offers  to  take  it  to 
the  poft,  as  he  is  going  to  M.  He  defircs 
his  beft  reflects  j  iighing,  from  the  bottom 

JL  Of 
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of  his  heart,  at  the  name  of  Briflol.  He 
too  regrets  your  ab fence,  and  already  com- 
plains of  its  length.  Why  are  his  feelings 
fo  confonant  to  mine  ! 

Adieu,  my  belt  beloved,  my  ever  dear 
friend  !  Pray  Heal  from  your  pious  em- 
ployment  a  few  minutes,  if  it  is  only  to 
write  three  lines,  in  compafTinn  to  your 
poor  forlorn,  and  tenderly  affectionate 

II A  R  R I E T   P  E T E RS  6 N . 

P.  S.  If  you  knew  with  what  delight  I 
received  your  lad  !  My  uncle  and  aunt 
fend  kind  compliments. 


Friday,  Jan.  -9. 

Poor  Mrs.  Emfon  grows  evidently  wprfe; 
file  fainted  yefterday   on   her  return  from 

an 
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an  airing,  whither,  as  ufual,  I  had  accom- 
panied her. 

I  am  not  more  at  liberty. 


Saturday,   Feb.  13. 

My  patient  is  now  half  her  time  in  bed  : 
She  is  lefs  peevifh,  and  more  cqmpofed.  I 
know  nor  if  it  is  a  good  fign.  I  hear  from 
Harriet  twice  a -week  regularly.  She  is  fo 
good  as  to  excufe  my  anfwerS,  fince  ine 
knows  how  I  am  fnuated.  She  tells  me 
nothing  new,  except  that  Mrs.  Thomas 
Peterfon  is  bi ought  to  bed  of  a  fon. 


lirt(hiisclayi 
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Wednesday)  24*. 

I  am  juft  returned  from  the  city,  whi- 
ther I  was  fent  to  purchafe  fome  Wei  Hi 
flannel  for  Mrs.  Emfon.  I  favv  fome  very 
foft  and  beautiful,  and  a  as  induced  to  lay 
out  part  of  a  prefent,  in  money,  which 
your  aunt  had  given  me,  in  buying  a  little 
Hock  of  it  ft; r  Mrs.  Larimer,  who  futfers 
continual. y  from  attacks  of  the  rheumatifm. 

I  was  putting  up  my  purfe,  and  prepar- 
ing to  depirt,  when  a  buttle  at  the  further 
end  of  the  (hop,  which  was  very  long,  ex- 
cited my  attention  :  it  was  occaiio.ied  by 
the  fudJen  fainting  of  a  lady  who  was 
making  fome  purchafes.  As  I  haftened, 
with  others,  to  offer  my  fmelling  bottle 
and  affiifance,  I  faw  her  perfon,  and  heard 
her  name  ;  the  laft  of  which  ftruck  me, 
though    I    did    not   immediately    recollect 

where 
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where  I  had  heard  it :  and  this  is  the  reafon 
of  my  noticing  the  circumftance.  She  was 
a  delicate  little  woman,  with  pretty  fea- 
tures, and  extremely  thin:  her  drefs  the 
moft  elegant  that  a  morning  difhabille 
could  admit  of. 

Mrs.  Folwing's  fervant  was  called,  and 
lent  for  a  chair;  for  though  her  carriage 
was  in  waiting,  Hie  was  unable  to  fit  up, 
or  bear  the  motion  of  it.  The  man  faid 
that  his  miftrefs,  who  was  at  Briftol  for  her 
health,  had  been  to  a  ball  the  preceding 
evening,  and  danced  very  much,  notwith- 
ftanding  the  remonftranees  of  her  hufband, 
who  could  not  prevail  upon  her  to  take 
the  precautions  her  weak  ftate  of  health  fo 
much  required. 

The  turn  of  mind,  as  well  as  the  name 
of  this  lady,  leads  me  to  fufpect.  fhe  is 
Mifs  Larimer's  old  friend.  I  wifli  I  had 
any  means  of  ascertaining  it ;   for  I  ihould 

then, 
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then,  without  feVupie,  have  Mrs.  Larimer's 
cafe  rep:  .fen'  ti  her  and  her  hufband  ;  not 
doubting  but  if  nil*  p  :i  re  fome  relief 
from  fi  id  and  iiitimate  acquaintances; 

but  Vvl  ll^e  here  To  toiai!)  unknowing  and 
unknown,  that  I  have  little  chance  of  ob- 
taining any  iatisfaelory  intelligence;  and 
Mrs.  Ernfrn  grdws  fo  much  vvorfe,  that  I 
have  as  little  inclination  to  leave  her,  in 
quell  of  any,  as  Ine  can  have  to  let  me  go. 


Thursday,  Feb.  25. 

At  length,  my  deareft  Edward,  I  have 
the  happinefs  to  receive  a  letter  from  you, 
dated  the  3d  of  January  :  the  others  that 
you  mention  have  never  come  to  hand  ; 
this,  indeed,  is  but  the  feeond  that  I  re- 
ceived lince  your  departure.  It  has  been, 
to  Southlands,  and  is.  fent  here  ;  the  direc- 
tion 
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tion  altered,  without  being  inclofed  in  a 
cover.  Your  aunt  is  much  gratified  to 
hear  that  two  months  ago  you  were  fafe 
and  well.  Your  Sophia  fighs  to  think 
what  may  have  happened  iince !  You 
complain  of  not  hearing  from  me,  yet  tell 
me  it  is  in  Vain  to  write,  as  you  are  con- 
tinually cruizing,  and  have  no  chance  of 
receiving  any  letters.  Methinks  yours 
feems  fad. — Alas,  my  love  1  were  you  in- 
deed well  when  you  wrote  it  ? 

It  was  thought  your  fhip  would  have 
been  fent  home  with  difpatches,  being  a 
quick  failer,  you  fay;  and  you  will  not 
tell  me  how  much  you  were  concerned,  and 
difappointed,  that  the  fcheme  failed.  I 
thank  you,  my  love,  for  all  the  kind  things 
you  fay,  and  the  kind  charges  you  give 
me.  Yes,  I  will  take  care  of  my  health 
for  vour  fake:  —  I  zvill  be  exact  in  keeping 
my  journal,  when  I  can,  iince  it  is  for 
your   fatisfa&ion.     With   regard    to   your 

recommendation 
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recommendation  of  poor  Sailor,  it  was 
needlcfs ;  if  yet  it  could  be  of  fervice  to 
him — But  his  fad  ftory  you  will  learn  too 
foon. 


East  Grove,  Tuesday,  March  1. 

We  quitted  Briflol  fuddenly,  my  dear 
Edward.  Your  aunt,  fenlible  of  her  dan- 
ger, infilled,  Thurfday  evening,  on  being 
removed  the  next  day,  while  fhe  was  yet 
able  to  bear  the  journey,  that  ihe  might 
clofe  her  eyes  at  home.  —  We  travel- 
led rather  fafter  than  vou  would  have 
fuppofed  poflible,  her  weak  (hue  consider- 
ed ;  for  early  in  the  afternoon  cf  Tutfday, 
we  arrived  hither.  You  know  thedifiance; 
her  impatience  to  be  at  home  fupported 
her  through  the  fatigue:  but  {lie  feels  it 
feverely  now,  and  is  extremely  ill.  I 
.    .  fcarce 
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fcarce  ever  leave  her.  She  defired  me  to 
write  to  her  Ton  immediately  on  her  ar- 
rival. I  took  that  opportunity  of  ac- 
quainting Harriet  with  my  removal. 

Adieu — I  mull  return  to  my  fad  tafk. 


March  11. 

Poor  Mrs.  Emfon  cannot  now  quit  her 
bed  at  all:  mine  is  placed  in  the  room 
near  hers  ;  and  I  watch  her  night  and  day. 
Her  maid  relieves  me  a  little  ;  but  (he  will 
not  hear  of  a  nurfe. .  Her  phyficians  give 
her  up  ;  however,  they  are  of  opinion  that 
(he  may  yet  linger  fome  time.  Her  fon 
is  arrived. 


St4Jld(t^ 
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Sunday*  March  14. 

I    have  jufl   received    this    letter   from 
Harriet. 

Southlands ,  March  10. 

I  hope  my  ever  kind  and  dear  Mrs.Willars 
has  duly  received  a  foreign  letter,  which, 
fuppofing  to  be  from  a  much-loved  hand, 
I  immediately  difpatched,  without  allow- 
ing myfelf  the  indulgence  of  writing  a  fev? 
lines  by  way  of  envelope.  It  fo  happened 
that  Mr.  Ewer  was  here  when  it  arrived: 
He  fa  id  he  was  going  to  M —  with  letters, 
and  offered  to  take  it.  I  alrered  the  direc- 
tion, and  committed  it  to  his  care. 

It  appears  that  he  w7ent  from  hence  to  Mrs. 
Larimer's  :  he  faid  where  he  was  going, 
and  offered  to  do  any  commiffion  for  her. 

You 
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You  will  wonder  ^i'V  I  am fchns particulars 
but  my  dear,  deir  friend;  this  poor  nun 
has  not  fince  been  heard  of.  II  dul  not 
return  to  his  lodgings,  though  it  ihould 
appear  that  he  had  no  intention  of  quitting 
them  ;  for  his  books  and  papers  were  left 
carelefsly  about,  his  drawers  all  unlocked, 
and  no  linen,  as  it  mould  feem,  taken 
away. 

The  next  day  Mrs.  Clarke  fenr  here  to 
know  if  we  could  give  any  intelligence  of 
him  ;  flie  fent  likewife  to  Mrs.  Larimer's, 
and  wherever  he  was  accuftomed  to  refort ; 
but  all  to  as  little  purpofe  as  here.  He  owes 
her  fome  money  ;  but  as  he  has  left  effects 
to  much  more  than  the  amount,  they  can- 
not fay  he  is  gone  away  upon  that  account. 
Indeed,  my  dear  friend,  I  cannot  help  be- 
ing exceffively  uneafy  ;  and  if  it  was  not 
for  the  Larimers,  my  heart  would  burft. — 
To  their  lodgings  I  now  can  go  without 
fear  of  indecorum  -,  but  that  is  a  poor  corn- 
pen  fat  ion 
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penfation   for  the  anxiety  I  rnuft  bear  till 
this  ftrange  bufincfs  is  explained. 

They  have  been  dragging  the  water  in 
fearch  of  him.  Only  think,  my  dear 
friend,  what  a  horrible  idea!  others  fearch 
the  wood,  prepoffefiTed  that  they  fhall  find 
the  unfortunate  man  hanging  there;  for 
feveral  perlbns  pretend  they  faw  him  re- 
turning from  M —  late  on  the  evening  that 
he  was  firft  milling. 

Some  impertinent  people,  of  whom  our 
near  neighbour  is  one,  have  been  to  Mrs. 
ClarkeJs  to  rummage  his  papers  and  effects. 
He  has  left  even  his  flute. 

The  poor  Larimers  are,  as  you  may  fup- 
pofe,  deeply  affected  at  this  fjdden  difap- 
pearance  of  fo  dear  and  valuable  a  friend. 
I  do  not  fcruple  to  mix  my  tears  with 
theirs;  and  that  is  all  my  confolation. 

"  I  dread 
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"  I  dread  fome  fatal  accident/*  Mrs, 
Larimer  fays  ;  "  foi  furc  nothing  left  could 
prevent  Mr.  E '.veer's  giving  fome  account  of 
himf.If  to  friends  whbfc  anxiety  he  muft 
imagine."  Mil's  Larimer  weeps  in  filence. 
Only  think,  my  dear  Airs.  Willars,  what 
daggers  to  rrie  is  all  this.  The  very  goflip- 
ing  of  the  panfh,  though  teazing,  is  fome 
relief;  and  all  the  ill-natured  obfervations 
I  am  contained  to  hear,  do  not  pain  me 
like  the  apprehenfions  I  am  conftrained  to 
feel. 

Write  to  me,  my  dear  friend ;  your  pert 
FaOws  with  balm  always.  Write,  I  intreat 
you  ;  allure  me  of  }  our  regard,  yo'ir  health, 
and  welfare;  and  your  poor  Harriet  will 
endeavour  to  be  not  quite  miferable. 


I  leave  you  to  anfwer  this  letter,  my  dear 
Edward,  in  order  to  adminifter  to  my 
friends,  and  thpfe  of  Mi.  Ewer,  the  com- 
fort: my  reflections  fuggeft.      If  any   bad 

accident 
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accident  had  befallen  him,  it  would  have 
been  known  ere  this.  It  is  probable  that 
he  met  with  fome  letter  on  his  arrival  at 
M — ,  which  might  require  his  immediate 
attendance.  He  might  not  have  had  time 
or  opportunity  to  fend  word  of  his  bufi- 
nefs. — In  the  abfence  of'  mind,  caufed  by 
hurry  and  agitation,  he  might  not  think  of 
it.  It  was,  perhaps,  on  feme  bufinefs  of 
Mrs.  Larimer's. 

My  mind  is  cool  ;  and  I  fee  nothing  fo 
extraordinary  in  all  this.  1  dare  fay  he 
has  been  heard  of  before  now. 


Monday,  March  St. 

You  know  your  coufin,  my  dear  Ed- 
ward, and  will  not  be  furprifed  to  hear, 
that  he  is  not  extremely  civil  to  me  :  he 

has 
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has  given  me  feveral  hints  that  my  atten- 
dance here  could  be  difpenfed  with.  He 
obferved  immedia'ely,  upon  his  arrival, 
what  a  very  good  opportunity  there  was  for 
a  perfon  to  go  a  part  of  the  way  to  Lon- 
don in  the  return-chaife.  He,  probably,  is 
afraid  that  my  prefence  mould  remind  his 
mother  of  you  ;  and,  as  fhe  is  fuppofed  to 
have  fome  ready  money  to  difpofe  of,  me 
might  be  inclined  to  beftow  it  there,  where 
it  is  wanted  mofr  ;  and,  rich  as  he  is,  he 
cannot  bear  the  lead  trifle  mould  efcape 
him.  I  mall,  however,  remain  here  as 
long  as  your  aunt  is  feniible,  and  appears 
to  defer ve  it;  at  prefent  fhe  cannot  bear 
me  out  of  her  fight;  and  will  hold  my 
hand,  for  half  an  hour  together,  as  if  flie 
were  afraid  I  mould  efcape  her. 


vol.  ii.  u  Wednesday 
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Wednesday  23. 

I  never  was  extremely  fond  of  your  aunt, 
my  dear  Edward  ;  jou  know  her  ter:  per  is 
not  amiable;  but  I  cannot  fee  her  in  the 
ftate  in  which  me  now  lies,  without  being 
deeply  afTeded,  and  feelLg  as  if  1  loved 
her.  I  fit  weeping  by  her  btd-fide,  wheie 
fhe  no  longer  knows  me,  nnr  any  one  elfe. 
She  lies  in  a  kind  of  itupor.  If  I  ofter  to 
£ive  her  any  thing,  it  is  fnatohed  out  of 
my  hand  by  iVrs.  Martha,  her  woman,  who 
has  her  orders  from  Mr.  Emfon  —  with 
f<  fure,  Madam,  I  can  wait  upon  my  mif- 
trefs."  I  hive  as  little  inclination  as 
fpfrits  to  relent  trr's  at  prefent.  I  find  the 
afpect.  of  a  death- bed  foftens  my  heart, 
and  fweetens  A\  afperity ;  and  as  I  m.\er 
had  a  thought  of  intereft  in  the  attentions 
I  have  paid  y<  ur  aunt,  1  can  forgive  thofe 
who  Ciiii  cOi>cc^ve  no  ether  fpring  of  a&ion. 

My 
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My  Edward  will  thank  me  when  he  re- 
turns, and  I  mall  be  repaid. 


Thursday  24. 

I  have  watched  all  night,  my  love,  for 
the  la  ft  time. — My  painful  tafk  is  at  an 
end.  Your  poor  relation  requires  no  more 
of  my  fervices. 


London,  Friday,  March  25* 

I  write  from  the  inn,  where  I  am  to 
fpend  the  night ;  for,  would  you  believe 
it,  my  love,  before  your  aunt  was  well 
cold,  Mr.  E»nfcn  fent  a  mefTige  to  me  by 
Mrs.  Martha,  his  mother's  maid,  import- 

m  2  ing, 
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ing,  thar'rie  was  too  much  grieved  to  fee 
me  himfelf  ? — that  as  he  could  not  expect  it 
would  be  agreeable  to  me  to  fray  in  the 
houfe  of  death,  he  had  ordered  his  mo- 
ther's carriage  to  take  me  to  M—  w  hence  I 
fhould  eafily  find  a  conveyance  to  London  ? 
lie  thanked  me  for  my  attendance  on  his 
mother;  and  added,  that  when  he  had  re- 
solution enough  to  open  her  will,  he  would 
order  his  attorney' to  make  me  acquainted 
with  the  contents. 

You  will  conclude  I  did  not  delay  to 
make  the  neceffary  arrangements  for  my 
departure:  I  was  off  in  half  an  hour;  and 
here  I  am  jure  arrived  extremely  fatigued, 
but  n  .t  ill  :•  a  good  night's  reft  will  fct 
me  to  rights  again.  !  fhali  furprife  the 
family  at  Southlands,  to  whom  I  have  not 
had  an  opportunity  of  giving  notice  of  my 
removal.  1  hope,  however,  that  it  will  be 
agreeable.  I  enjoy,  by  anticipation^  the 
Satisfaction  it  will  give  my  dear  Harriet. 

This 
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This  little  reparation  has  but  increafed  our 
tender  friendfhip. 

Oh  !  with  what  pleafure  fhall  I  fee  her ! 


Sunday  27. 

It  was  late  when  I  arrived  atM — yefter- 
day ;  and  I  had  travelled  half  the  way 
alone.  Sick  of  inns  and  folitude,  I  im- 
mediately ordered  a  chaife,  and  fpeedily 
greeted,  with  inexpreffible  fatisfadtion,  the 
lights  of  my  rural  retreat. 

The  unufaal  found  of  wheels,  at  ten 
o'clock  at  night,  was  foon  proclaimed  by 
the  watchful  houfe-dogs.  I  thought  I 
could  diftinguifh  Sappho's  little  voice 
from  among  the  reft.     Even  the  darknefs 

m  3  and 
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and  ftillnefs  that  prevailed  at  intervals,  had 
power  to  intereft  me. 

The  chaife  drove  up  at  length.  ,f  Tell 
Mifs  Harriet  it  is  Mrs.  Willars,"  called  out 
Sally.  The  dear  girl  could  hardly  believe 
her;  but  was  foon  convinced  in  my  arms. 
She  wept  for  joy,  and  fo  did  I.  After  fa- 
luting  the  family,  who  fccmed  glad  to  fee 
me,  my  fir  ft  inquiries  were  after  Mr.  Ewer; 
but  it  appears  he  has  not  been  heard  of. — 
He's  gone  oft",  poor  man  !  faid  Mrs.  Pe- 
terfon,  left  all  he  had  though,  to  pay  his 
way,  fo  that  he's  honeft,  however. 

Some  people  think,  laid  her  hufband, 
he  only  left  it,  becaufe  he  could  not  carry 
it  away;  but  that's  his  bufinefs.  Mifs 
Anne  added,  that  fhe  heard  Mrs.  Clarke 
was  about  to  fell  his  books  and  effects; 
for  nobody  thought  he  would  ever  return 
again.  I  obferved,  that  it  would  be 
rather  precipitate ;  and  that  I  did  not 
6  think 
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think  fuch  a  proceeding  juftifiable :  that, 
for  my  own  part,  I  had  no  doubt  of  his 
returning. 

From  the  rofitive  mariner  of  my  fpeak- 
ing,  they  all  concluded  that  I  knew  fome- 
thing  about  him  ;  and  began  to  queftion 
me  in  confequcnce.  I  was  forced  to  pro- 
ted  my  ignorance. 

I  have  fccn  the  Larimers,  who  are  in 
good  health,  and  who  welcomed  my  unex- 
pected return,  with  a  delight  which  I  mod 
heartily  partook.  The  converfation  foon 
turned  upon  the  unaccountable  difappear- 
ance  of  our  common  friend,  which  had 
given  them  {o  much  alarm  and  concern. 
I  conf(<led  them  in  iome  fort,  by  infilling 
upon  the  probability  of  his  fpeedy  return. 
f '  Some  unforefeen  bLlflnefs,,,  I  faid,  <(  has 
certainly  hurried  him  away ;  and  he  ne- 
glects to  write,  becaufe  he  expects  every 
day   to   return."      "  Why,    that   is   true, 

m  4  honey, 
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honey,  my  dear/'  faid  Mrs.  Larimer;  u  I 
wonder  we  never  thought  of  it  before  ;  but 
this  dear  foul  is  always  fo  full  of  com- 
fort." 

She  then  informed  me  that  the  parifh. 
officers  had  been  with  her  landlady,  with 
threats,  that  if  fhe  did  not  fend  away  her 
lodgers,  they  would  turn  her  out  of  the 
panfh  ;  alledging,  that  they  expected  the 
old  woman  would  foon  become  chargeable, 

Mrs.  Hall,  who  is  regularly  paid,  and 
not  eafily  frightened,  laughed  at  their 
menace  ;  but  (he  repeated  them  coarfely 
enough  to  her  poor  broken-fpirited  lod- 
gers, to  whom  they  were  a  fcvere  mortifi- 
cation. "  Alas,  my  dear  Madam  !"  faid 
Mifs  Larimer,  <f  boih  our  good  friends 
abfent — what  could  we  do?  Indeed,  but 
for  Mifs  Harriet,  we  had  died  broken- 
hearted. "  I  faid,  fuch  impotent  malice 
was  only  deferving  of  contempt  ;  and,  after 

a  long 
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a  long  vifit,  took  my  departure,  leaving 
the  Welch  flannel,  directed  for  Mrs.  La- 
rimer, with  Mrs.  Hall. 

I  employed  myfelf  afterwards  in  looking 
out  my  mourning;  and,  with  Harriet's 
afliftance,  put  it  on  to-day. 


Monday  28. 

I  am  returned  to  rural  delights  at  a  mod 
interefting  feafon. — How  have  thefe  months 
changed  to  advantage  the  lovely  face  of 
nature  !  How  finking  is  the  alteration  ! 
all  that  feemed  dead  is  now  reviving :  the 
trees  are  budding;  the  wheat  is  peeping; 
fweet  violets  and  primrofes  are  perfuming 
the  air :  birds  chearfully  warbling:  all  is 
young  verdure,  tender  joy  and  beauty. 

M  5  Sood 
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Soon  fhall  the  young  ambrofial  fpring, 

Wanton  forth  in  garlands  gay; 
And  fpreading  foft  her  virgin  wing, 

Shall  wed  the  Lord  of  day. 

G.  Dter. 

Harriet  is,  as  ufual,  my  conftant  com- 
panion: but  the  enlivening  breath  of  fpring 
fails  of  its  effect  upon  her.  She  is  filent, 
abfent,  and  fad;  and  when  I  point  out  to 
her  obfervation  fome  beauty  of  the  fcene, 
fhe  fmiles  faintly,  and  fays  coldly,  "  it  is 
very  pretty  indeed." 

I  have  juft  been  dragging  her  to  my 
grove,  which  Mr.  Peterfon  civilly  fays, 
waits  my  orders  to  be  adorned.  In  vain  I 
endeavoured  to  intereft  her,  by  confulting 
her  opinion  on  the  plan  we  mould  adopt. 
She  appears  to  notice  nothing;  and  forces 
herfelf  to  anfwer,  fometimes,  when  I  am 
perfuaded  fhe  has  not  heard  what  has  been 
faid.     It   is   far  otherwife  with  me;  juft 

efcaped 
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efcaped  from  the  gloomy  confinement  of  a 
fickchamber,  I  feel,  with  redoubled  energy, 
the  charms  of  fpring.  I  feem  to  be  new 
born  with  nature;  the  verieft  trifle  has 
power  to  intereft  and  delight  me. 

Ah,  my  dear  Harriet!  I  fay,  we  make 
to  ourfelves  imaginary  woes.  Had  you  been, 
like  me,  fo  long  familiar  with  ficknefs 
and  death,  how  would  the  life  and  health 
of  every  plant  and  infect,  which  the  glo- 
rious fun  reanimates,  have  power  to  delight 
and  revive  you  !  She  droops  her  head,  but 
makes  no  anfwer.  Soon  after,  the  odour 
of  fome  violets  attracting  her  notice,  fhe 
ran  and  gathered  fome  for  me  :  c<  Do  you 
know,"  faid  fhe,  cc  what  this  flower  re- 
minds me  of;  and  that  it  is  properly  your 
emblem  ?"  Why  {oy  my  dear? 

M  One  evening,  in  your  abfence,  we  were 
playing  at    i(  What's  my  thought  like?" 

m  6  In 
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Inmyturn'I  naturally  thought  of  you.— 
The  comparifon  was  a  violet. — Nothing 
can  be  more  apt,  faid  Mr.  Ewer,  whofe 
turn  it  was ;  both  are  fweet,  modeft  and 
retired  ;  both  muir  be  fought,  and  are  fure 
to  be  prized  when  found." — Ifmiled— and 
fhe  went  on. 

*'  Indeed,  my  dear  Mrs.  Willars,  you  have 
no  notion  what  a  high  opinion  he  has  of 
you  ;  and  it  is  this  conformity  of  fentiment 
which  makes  him  fo  agreeable  to  me. — 
He  often  ufed  to  fay,  he  never  faw  a  maf- 
culine  underftanding  united  with  fuch  truly 
feminine  fweetnefs."  I  bid  the  flatterer  be 
iilent,  Edward,  though  I  was  far  from  be- 
ing infenfible  to  the  incenfe  of  fo  fweet  a 
hand :  and  it  ur^ed  me.  unconfcious.  to 
talk  on  the  only  fubjecl:  fhe  was  to  liften 
to  with  intereft. 

How 
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How  vain  you  will  think  me,  Edward, 
to  repeat  all  thefe  fine  things  !  Yes,  of 
the  praife  of  thofe  I  value,  1  am  vain  in- 
deed ! 


Tuesday  29.. 

I  have  jure  received  a  letter  which  came 
to  M—  by  yelterday's  port,  from  Mr. 
Emfon's  attorney,  who  proves  to  be  Mr. 
Allenden's  fteward,  Mr.  Amrode.  He  ac- 
quaints me,  from  his  employer,  that  Mrs. 
Emfon  has  bequeathed  me  2000L  and  in  a 
codicil,  bearingdate,  Feb.  24,  17 — ,the  fum 
of  1200I.  to  me,  independent  of  you — mark 
that,  Edward!  Her  watch,  trinkets,  and 
my  choice  of  her  cloaths,  and  50I.  for 
mourning,  to  be  immediately  paid.  Every 
thing  elfe,  except  fome  trifling  legacies  to 
fervants,  to  her  fon,  who  is  fole  exe- 
cutor. 

Mr. 
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Mr.  Amrode  deiires  to  know  to  whom  I 
would  have  the  fifty  pounds  paid  in  Lon- 
don ;  and  that  I  would  fend  word  imme- 
diately what  part  of  Mrs.  Emf-m's  ward- 
robe I  choofe  to  have  fet  apart  for  me.  I 
have  defired  him,  in  my  anfwer,  to  keep 
the  money  till  he  comes  here  at  quarter 
day;  and,  for  the  cloaths,  I  have  chofen 
three  good  filk  gowns,  which  I  have  de- 
scribed. Two  of  them  I  mean  for  Mrs. 
and  Mifs  Larimer;  the  third  I  fhall  keep 
in  memory  of  the  donor;  and  likewife  a 
handfome  fattin  cloak — this  is  all.  Mrs. 
Martha  will  have  reafon  to  be  Satisfied 
with  my  moderation. 

I  was  at  a  lofs  to  think  when  your  poor 
aunt  could  ha,ve  found  an  opportunity  of 
adding  the  codicil  in  my  favour,  as  I  never 
quitted  her;  yet  never. heard  the  lead  in- 
timation of  it.  On  referring  to  my  journal, 
I  find  it  was  the  day  fhe  fent  me  out  under 
pretence  of  making  fome  purchafes,  when 

I  told 
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I  told  you  I  met  with  Mrs.  Folwing.  The 
delicacy  of  this  proceeding  adds  infinitely 
to  my  gratitude  for  it. 

Mr.  Emfon  was  probably  in  the  fecret 
of  the  codicil,  and  might  think  that  I 
-was  fo  too;  and  that  I  attended  his  mother 
from  motives  of  intereft.  How  little  does 
this  young  man  refemble  his  coufin,  and 
how  incapable  is  he  of  judging  either  of 
us  !  I  remember  the  character  you  long 
fince  gave  me  of  him,  and  am  not  fur- 
prifed  : — that  he  was  cold  in  temper  and 
conftitution,  fober,  prudent,  and  regular; 
but  felfifh,  avaricious,  designing,  and  as 
incapable  of  a  liberal  fentiment  as  of  a  ge- 
nerous action.  He  had  no  fenfual  vice; 
you  faid  his  vices  were  thofe  of  the  heart : 
the  lead  fcandalous,  it  is  true  ;  but  we  have 
the  bed  authority  to  pronounce  them  the 
moft  criminal. 

.      ii 
,To-  morrow 
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To-morrow  I  purpofe  going  to  M —  to 
provide  handfome  mourning.  I  could 
fliift  with  what  I  have  ;  hut  would  wim  to 
do  honour  to  the  memory  of  my  generous 
benefactrefs. 

How  ardently  do  I  wifh  your  return, 
my  deareft  Edward  !  with  this  addition  to 
our  little  income,  we  could  fet  fortune  at 
defiance;  and  I  hope  you  would  quit  your 
Sophia  no  more. 

Ates !  I  cannot  even  make  you  acquaint- 
ed with  it.  I  fhall,  however,  rifk  a  line 
by  every  packet.     Adieu  ! 


Thursday  y  March  30. 

I  fiourifli  away  upon  the  ftrength  of  my 
legacy,  Edward.      Yefterday  I  fent  for  a 

chaife 
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chaife  from  M —  and  went  thither,  accom- 
panied by  Mrs.  Larimer  and  Harriet;  the 
latter  of  whom  I  almoft  conitrained  to  go. 
I  ordered  chickens  at  the  inn,  while  we 
ftrolled  about  and  made  our  purchafes.  I 
bought  a  fmart  bonnet  for  Harriet,  and 
one  for  Mifs  Larimer,  and  we  made  out 
the  day.  The  ride  was  of  fervice  to  Mrs. 
Larimer,  who,  not*\  ithltanding  all  her  re- 
luctance to  accept  of  it,  appeared  to  enjoy 
it*verv  much  ;  ihe  ate  a  hearty  dinner,  and 
was  extremely  cheerful. 

I  likewife  bought  a  prefent  of  fome  fine 
tea  forMrs.Peterfon,  and,  upon  the  ftrength 
of  it,  took  up  Mifs  Larimer  on  our  return, 
and  engaged  both  daughter  and  motl  er  to 
taflc  it.  We  found  a  large  party  already 
afTembled  —  the  two  Mr.  Gxoves,  their 
fifter,  and  Mr.  Deacon.  We  were  hardly 
feated  when  the  elder  Grove  afked  me  with 
a  fneer,  if  I  had  not  ^cn  Mr.  Kwer  in  my 
travels,  <f  for  if  you  can  give  no  account 

of 
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of  him,"  faic!  he,  Cf  I'm  afraid  we  muft 
give  him  up  for  loft,  and  that  would  be  a 
fad  job,  would  it  not,  Mifs  Harriet?" — 
tf  I  dares  fay/'  faid  Deacon,  "  that  Mifs 
Harriet  has  more  fenfe  than  for  to  care 
about  him,  a  poor  runaway  rhat  nobody 
knows." — <c  I  beg  pardon,  fit,"  faid  Mrs. 
Larimer,  f<  but  I  can  a  flu  re  you  that  Mr. 
Ewer  is  well  known  to  many  people  of  the 
firit  chancier  and  -joafequence  j  and  if  he 
concealed  himfelf  here,  it  muft  be  becaufe 
it  was  his  own  choice.* * 

,f  For  good  reafons,  no  doubt,  he  came 
here,"  faid  Mifs  Grove;  "  and  for  good 
reafons,  I  fuppofe,  he  has  taken  himfelf 
away  ;  but  except  you,  or  feme  of.  the 
people  of  confluence  to  whom  he  is  known, 
choofe  to  pay  his  d:bts,  the  fewr  trifles  and 
trumpery  he  has  left  will  be  fold  for  that 
purpofe  to-morrow.  I  went  to  fee  what 
there   was — but   I   really  would   not  give 

five 
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five   {hillings   for   the  whole ;  I'm    afraid 
poor  Mrs.  Clarke  will  be  a  great  lofer." 

cc  She  deferves  to  he  fo/'  faid  I,  "  if 
flie  is  really  in  fuch  hade  to  difpofe  of  his 
property.  If  I  underftand  right,  he  has 
not  been  abferit  quite  a  month  ;  furely  ibe 
might  wait  that  time."  "  Wait  and  get 
nothing,"  faid  Grove;  <c  perhaps  have 
ether  creditors  come  and  feize  the  little 
there  is  j  for  my  part,  I  have  no  doubt 
that  he  has  been  arreted,  and  clapped  into 
jail."  V  That  would  be  no  reafon  for  his 
filence,"  faid  I ;  cc  in  fuch  a  cafe  he  would 
furely  have  written  to  require  his  linen  at 
lealt." 

Mifs  Grove  thought  it  probable  that  his 
friends,  if  he  had  any,  might  have  con- 
trived to  have  him  fecured,  and  popt  into 
a  mad-houfe. — f'  He  certainly  was  not  in 
his  right  mind  ;  for  her  part,  fhe  had  often 

been 
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been  afraid  of  him,  with  his  melancholy 
looks." 

Mrs.  Peterfon  added  her  obfcrvation : 
€r  that,  to  be  fure,  poor  man,  he  had  an 
oddifh  look  at  rimes  and  feemed  fo  mop- 
ing-Lke,  that,  for  her  part,  (he  was  afraid 
he  had  made  away  w;th  himfelf."  f*  I  am  not 
at  a  11  afraid  of  that,  Madam,"  laid  Mrs.  La- 
rimer; "  I  know  poor  Mr.  Ewer's  was  a 
hard  lot ;  but  he  knew  how  to  bear  it  like  a 
man  and  a  Chriftian;  and  how  ever  he  is  to 
be  lamented,  he  is  not  to  be  defpifed." 

(e  Well,  but  then,  goody  Larmier,''  faid 
the  infolent  Grove,  fC  how  do  you  account 

for  his  ftrange  difappearance  ?  Since  you 
won't  allow  of  any  of  our  conjectures,  let's 
hear  fome  of  yours.  —  If  you  are  in  the 
fecret,  you  might  as  well  out  with  it  at 
once. —  Tell  us  whit's  become  of  the 
man  ?"   (t  1  with  I  could,"  anfwered  mild- 
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ly  Mrs.  Larimer;  <f  infirm  as  I  am,  I 
would   wil.'v,  barefooted  to  M—  to  do  him 

the  leali  fervice,  or  even  but  to  know  what 

- 

is  become  of  him  "  <c  You  go  to  M  —  to 
do  him  fcr  i:e!  what  good  can  o(ld  wo* 
men  do?  Send  your  daughter,  perhaps 
iiw  k;u)ws  a  httlc  about  his  haunts. — tlcy, 
rhy  girl,  are  you  in  the  lee  ret  ,  of  his 
haunts  ?'*  t 

Mifs  Larimer,  who  is  happily  ignorant 
of  the  reports  that  have  been  circulated  at 
her  expence,  did  not  feel  the  whole  force 
of  this  impertinent  aidrefs;  difgufted, 
however,  at  the  freedom  of  it,  flic  looked 
hurt ;   but  made  no  anfwer. 

The  tea  things  hjeirig  introduced,  I  rofe, 
and  requefted  that  1  a  io  m)  friends  might 
be  ferved  in  mv  pwn  ipi.'tmenr.  Harriet 
feconded  the  motion,  and  offered  to  wait 
upon  us.     Mrs.   Petcribn  objected;   1    in- 

fitted; 
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filled  ;  and,  in  the  hurtle  of  the  difpute, 
the  door  opened,  unheard  ;  and  who  ihould 
appear,  pale  as  a  marble  ftarue,  and  thin- 
ner than  ever,  in  the  garb  of  deep  mourn- 
ing, but  Mr.  Ewer  himielt  i  I  wdl  not 
attempt  to  defcribe  the  effect  of  this  fud- 
den  apparition  upon  the  company,  of  whom 
"a  few  were  delighted,  and  all  aftonifhed 
beyond  the  force  of  companion.  He  bow- 
ed to  Mrs.  Peterfon  and  the  reft  ;  but  be- 
fore he  could  addrefs  his  own  friends  par- 
ticularly, Harriet,  clinging  for  fupport  to 
Mifs  Larimer,    had  fainted  quite  away. 

Mr.  Ewer  was  not  the  lad  to  perceive 
it;  he  fley  to  her  rel  ef,  and,  as  he  fup- 
ported  her  lifelefs  in  his  arms,  wetted  her 
pale  cheek  with  his  tears.  This  fcene, 
however,  lafted  but  an  inftant.  Mrs.  Pe- 
tcrfon  inrerpofed,  and  ordered  her  to  be 
taken  out  of  the  room.  "  What  ails  the 
girl,"  faid  fhe,  u  I  have  no  notion  ol  fucrt 

airs. 
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airs.  Pray,  Sir,  let  her  go,  (he  has  rela- 
tions to  help  her,  if  (he  wants  help;  or 
here's  Mr.  Deacon  will  be  fo  good." 

Mr.  Deacon  was  called  two  or  three 
times  before  he  would  undertake  the  ferv'.ce 
required  of  him,  to  help"  to  carry  out  his 
mitlreG;  and  when  at  daft  he  ventured  to 
tuLe  hold  of  her  it  was  fo  awkwardly,  he 
feemed  every  moment  as  if  he  would*  let 
her  dwn:  he  pulled  a^d  blowed  as  if  fhe 
had  weighed  twenty  Itone ;  and  but  for 
anxiety,  I  could  have  laughed  outright. 

Mr.  Ewer,  who  had  immediately  given 
up  his  charge  on  Mrs.  Pcterfon's  remon- 
(trance,  flood  trembling  with  impatience 
at  his  auk  ward  fubfritute.  Harriet  was, 
however,  furhxiently  recovered  before  they 
got  her  out  of  the  room,  to  wa,k  with  the 
afliftance  of  her  coufin's  arm  and  mine.  I 
"helped  to  lay  her  on  the  bed;  and  when 
fhe  was  better,  returned  to  ti>e  company. 

The 
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The  tea  was  pouring  out  ;  and  I  confented 
that  my  friends  thould  take  it  below. 

Mr  Ewer  was  talking  earneftly,  but  in 
a  low  voire,  to  Mrs.  Lar.n  er  ;  the  reft  of 
the  < on  ptny>  with  e\es,  and  ears,  and 
mouth  wide  open,  were  endea\  curing  to 
catch  what  he  faid.  When  I  entered,  he 
■  add  re  Fed  me  with  knd  inquiries  after  my 
health.  tf  If  you  have  condefcended  to 
t1  ink  about  me,  Madam,"  faid, he,  ((  my 
fu.'den  difappea ranee  mult  have  furprifed 
you,  though  you  wire  abfent  at  the 
tir..e."  f<  It  not  only  furprifed  me,  Mr. 
Ewer/'  faid  I,  cf  but  grieved  and  alarmed 
me,  as  well  as  your  other  friends,  pointing 
to  the  Larimers;  and  now  that  1  fee  you 
returned  fafe  and  well,  1  feel  half  inclined 
to  quarrel  with  you.  C.uid  you  not  find 
a  moment  to  write?  Have  you  had  your 
hands  tied,  or  been  debarred  the  ufe  of 
pen,  ink,  and  paf  er  ?  Do  )OU  know  that 
your  landlady  was  on  the  point  of  fell.ng 

all 
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all  your  effects?"     This  intelligence  ap- 
peared to  furprife  him. 

rc  I  cannot  blame  her  for  taking  care  of 
herfelf,"  faid  he;  ,f  but  I  thought,  when 
I  was  able  to  think  about  it,  that  not  hear- 
ing from  me,  fhe  would  naturally  expect 
me  every  day ;  and,  when  I  obeyed  the 
fummons  of  the  letter  which  hurried  me 
away  fo  fuddenly,  I  had  little  reafon  to 
expect  I  mould  have  been  delayed  fo  long. 
Another  time,  Madam,  if  you  will  give  me 
leave,  the  whole  fhall  be  explained  to 
you." 

Cf  Have  you  buried  a  near  relation,  Sir  ?*• 
faid  Mrs.  Peterfon ;  f<  I  fees  you  are  in 
deep  mourning.' '  Mr.  Ewer  bowed  af- 
fent. — "  Your  father  or  mother,  perhaps  ?" 
continued  fhe.  "  It  was  my  misfortune 
to  lofe  both  when  I  was  very  young,  Ma- 
dam," faid  he.     M  What  then,  your  wife?" 

vol,  ii.  n  faid 
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faid  Grove.  Mr.  Ewer  was  filent ;  indeed 
the  mariner  of  his  mourning  indicated  no- 
thing lefs.  Deacon  nov  ventured  to  put 
in  a  word: — <f  Pray,  Sir,  is  it  your  wife 
that  you  are  in  mourning  for?"  <f  Yes, 
Sir,"  faid  Mr.  Ewer,  in  a  tone  of  voice 
that  precluded  all  further  inquiry. 

I  foon  after  retired  to  fee  my  patient, 
■whom  I  found  fitting  up  and  taking  her 
tea;  but  too  much  (hocked  at  the  accident 
that  had  befallen  her,  to  bear  the  thought 
of  returning  to  the  company.  I  told  her 
that  it  appeared  Mr.  Ewer's  bufinefs  had 
been  to  bury  his  wife. — She  took  no  no- 
tice. 

The  Larimers  now  came  to  fee  her;  they 
fat  by  her  till  it  grew  dufkj  and  then  re- 
collecting that  Mr.  Ewer  was  waiting  to 
fee  them  home,  wiflied  us  good  night. 

I  remained 
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I  remained  with  Harriet,  endeavouring 
to  divert  her  diftrefs  ;  but  faded  totally  in 
my  attempt.  The  fliock  of  having  be^ 
trayed  too  great  an  intereft  in  Mr.  Ewer, 
quite  overcame  the  pleafure  of  his  return. 
She  faid  not  a  word  of  him;  and  appeared 
mortified  and  abafhed  beyond  meafure,  if 
I  happened  to  mention  his  name.  She  is 
fomething  belter  to-day,  but  ft  ill  very  low 
fpirited  and  pale.  She  defires  to  be  ex- 
cufed  going  with  me  to  Mrs.  Larimers. 

I  am  jure  returned.  I  had  no  doubt  but 
Mr.  Ewer  had  imparted  his  affairs  there- 
he  had  fo;  and  even  requeued  the  ladies  to 
communicate  them  to  me,  to  fpare  him  a 
fecond  relation.  It  is  too  late  to  write  it 
now,  and  I  am  tired. — Adieu. 


M  2  Friday 
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Friday y   April  1. 

Mrs.  Larimer  informs  me,  that  the  letter 
'which  hurried  Mr.  Ewer  fo  precipitately 
away,  was  a  penitent  one  from  his  wife, 
then  dying  of  a  putrid  fever.  He  (hewed 
it  to  Mrs.  Larimer,  who  has  promifed  to 
procure  me  a  fight  of  it.  The  unfortunate 
•woman  confeft  her  errors,  implored  his 
forgivenefs;  and  befought  him,  as  he 
hoped  for  peace  and  pardon  at  his  lad 
hour,  not  to  withhold  them  from  her;  and, 
above'  all,  not  to  lofe  an  inftant,  if  he 
meant  to  comply  with  her  requeft. 

Forgetful  juft  then  of  every  thing  but 
her,  he  procured  poft-horfes  immediately, 
•without  an  idea  of  the  furprife  his  fudden 
flight  might  occafion,  or  of  any  thing,  but 
of  ufing  all  poffible  difpatch  to  her  relief. 
He  never  reded  till   he  reached  Briftol, 

where 
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where  fhe  was. — He  found  her  attended 
only  by  fervants,  all  Grangers  to  him.  He 
fent  word  that  a  friend  was  come  in  obe- 
dience to  her  fummons,  and  waited  for 
admittance.  She  fainted  at  the  news,  and 
could  not  fee  him  for  fome  hours.  At 
length  fhe  fent  to  intreat  his  prefence.— 
Their  meeting  he  did  not  attempt  to  de- 
fcribe ;  the  remembrance  alone  quite  un- 
manned him. 

It  appears,  that  he  never  left  her  after- 
wards while  fhe  exiiled.  His  arrival 
feemed  at  firft  to  have  wrought  her  cure  : 
fhe  got  fome  quiet  fleep  ;  and  was  fo  much 
better,  that  her  phyficians  flattered  him 
fhe  might  recover.  It  is  probable,  that  the 
agitation  it  caufed  prolonged  her  life,  for 
fhe  lingered  many  days,  ftruggling  between 
life  and  death;  her  fpirit  feeming  to  cling 
to  its  fupporter,  as  if,  fo  lately  recovered, 
it  could  not  lofe  its  hold  :  a  death-like 
flupor  fucceeded  to  this  temporary  revival ; 

n  3  and 


*78 


VILLAGE  ANECDOTES. 


and    fhe   expired   the    14th  ultimo  in  his 
arms. 

Her  pitiable  ftate,  her  grief  and  contri- 
tion, had  awakened  all  his  former  tender- 
riefs  ;  he  felt  the  mock  almoft  as  if  it  had 
happened  in  the  early  Mage  of  their  hap- 
pinefs.  Overwhelmed  with  diftrefs,  it 
never  once  occurred  to  him,  what  would 
be  the  confequencc  of  the  aitonimment  his 
filence  mufl  excite.  After  three  days,  de- 
voted, as  he  faid,  to  unbounded  grief,  he 
recalleiled  himfelf  enough  to  give  the 
neceflary  orders  for  her  interment.  He 
followed  her  to  the  grave:  he  had  well 
nigh  followed  her  there  indeed  ;  for  he  had 
taken  the  infection  of  her  diforder,  and 
was  feized.  with  very  alarming  fymptoms 
immediately  on  his  return.  His  head  v  as 
fo  violently  afleLfed,  as  to  render  him  in- 
capable either  of  writing  or  giving  orders. 
For  five  days  his  life  was  defpaired  of;  and 
he  thinks  he  owes  it  to  the  care  of  a  wo- 
man 
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man,  who   had   formerly  been  his   houfe- 
keeper. 

c<  I  recovered,  however,"  laid  he,  "  and 
haftened  to  my  retreat,  with  all  that  grief 
and  iicknefs  have  left  of  me.*' 

]\fifs  Larimer  has  juft  brought  me  Mrs. 
Ewer's  letter,  which  I  take  the  liberty  of 
copying. 

TO   MR.  EWER. 

cf  I  am  dying — a  putrid  fever  has  hur- 
ried me,  unprepared,  in  three  days,  to  the 
gates  of  death,  whence  I  Feel  I  lb  all  never 
return.     In  other  circum (lances   I  had  not 

dared  to  addrefs  you. 

Cf  I  intreat,  I  implore  your  pity,  your 
pardon  ;  if  poflible,  your  pfefence.  Oh  1 
if  all  remembrance  of  me  be  not  hateful 
to  you  —  as  you  hope  for  peace  and  pardon 

h  4  at 
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at  your  lad  hour,  haften  with  them  to  me. 
Death's  agonies  are  upon  me;  guilt  and 
remorfe  add  to  their  flings.  Oh,  haften, 
or  you  will  be  too  late!" 


Saturday  Apiil  2. 

The  fteward  has  been  here  and  paid  my 
fifty  pounds. — He  fays  Mr.  Allenden  is 
fomewhat  better,  and  is  gone  to  Bath.  I 
have  likewife  received  my  half  year  from 
Mr.  G.  I  have  paid  my  board,  and  am 
ftill  quite  rich.  Harriet  readily  agreed  to 
attend  me  in  a  ftroll  round  the  village,  in 
quell:  of  objects  in  want  of  the  relief  I  can- 
now  fo  well  afford  to  beftow.  We  went 
firfT  to  Sally's  mother,  where  a  fmall  pre- 
fent  proved  a  very  feafonable  relief.  I  had 
complied  with  her  invitation  to  be  feated,, 

and 
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and  was  liftening  to  a  detail  of  her  com- 
plaints, when  Harriet,  who  flood  with  an 
abfent  look  at  the  window,  fuddenly  turned 
round,  changing  colour,  and  expreffing 
fome  impatience  to  be  gone.  The  caufe 
of  her  emotion  was  foon  explained,  for  the 
door  opened,  and  in  walked  Mr.  Ewer. — 
His  colour  rofe  a  little  as  he  begged  par* 
don  for  his  intrufion. 

"  I  ought  not  to  be  furprifed,  ladies," 
feid  he,  "  to  meet  you  at  fuch  a  place ;  but,, 
indeed,  I  did  not  expect  it."  I  anfwered 
in  my  ufual  way ;  but  Harriet  made  a  ftiff 
curtchey,  and=  looked  like  an  idiot.  Mr. 
Ewer  did  not  prefume,  as  he  would,  fome 
time  ago  have  done,  to  afk  the  caufe.  He- 
kept  the  courfe  her  looks  feemed  to  pre- 
fcribe  ;  and  did  not  even  offer  to  efcorc  us. 
home. 

I  can  read  poor  Harriet's  little  innocent 
heart  pretty  clearly  by  this  time.     I  faw 

n  5.,  flie 
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fhe  was  forely  mortified:  the  tears  flood 
in  her  eyes ;  nor  did  the  venture  beyond  a 
hiorioifyJIable  ail  the  way  home,  or  they 
mud  have  overflowed. 


Sunday  3. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bertram  dined  here  to-dny. 
They  were  bo'h  ftruck  with  Harriet's 
altered  looks.  "  What  is  the  matter  with 
coufin  Harr  et?"  faid  Mr.  b.  if  me  looks 
as  if  flie  c  uld  not  help  it— (he  mull  go 
home  with  us  to  change  the  air."  Tr.ey 
accordingly  took  her  with  them;  ihe  ap- 
pearing to  go  with  plcafure.  They  went 
early  j  and  I  have  been  to  fee  the  Larimers. 


Monday 
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Monday  4'. 

I  went  this  afternoon  with  Mifs  P^Tr- 
fon  to  drink  ten  at  the  mill.  The  doves 
and  Bennets  were  there;  and  all  the  con- 
verfation  was  of  Mr.  Ewer.  t(  No  won- 
der," f-iid  Grove,  *f  he  was  in  fuch  a  hurry- 
to  be  gone,  when  it  was  to  bury  his  wife  ; 
now  I  can't  conceive  a  pleafanter  bulinefs 
than  that." 

".Why,  yes,"  faid  Mr.  Bennet,  cc  'tig 
fart  inly  the  belt  day's  work  a  man  can  do; 
but  what  furprifes  me  is,  that  folks  fays, 
his  corned  back  as  molloncholy  again  as  he 
went."  (<  That's  ftrange,  indeed,"  ob- 
ferved  Mifs  Grove,  '%  for  one  would  think 
that  if  he  had  cared  for  his  wife,  he  would 
not  have  ran  away  from  her;  and  if  he  did 
not,  that  he  would  have  been  glad  to  be 
nd  of  her  :  but  you  men  are  fuch  fhange 

n  6  creatures  !" 
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creatures!"  "  We  can  neither  live  witrr 
you  nor  without  you,  my  dear/'  faid  Mr. 
Figgins,  the  father. 

€(  How  is  Mifs  Harriet  after  her  faint- 
ings  ?"  faid  Mifs  Grove  to  Mifs  Peterfon  : 
*(  I  did  not  know  ihe  had  been  fubjedt  to 
fits.5'  *'  My  coufin  has  not  been  well 
lately,"  anfwered  fhe  -,  "  fhe  is  gone  home 
with  my  lifter  for  change  of  air."  Mifs 
Grove  now  whifpered  fomething  to  Mifs 
Figgins.  "  I  can't  think  what  mould  in- 
duce Ewer  to  ftay  here  now/'  faid  the 
elder  Grove,  "  nor  what  he  lives  upon. — 
I  have  heard  his  wife  was  a  jointured 
widow,  and  fupported  him ;  but  there  muftr 
be  an  end  to  all  that  now." 

u  May  be  he  thinks  to  pick  up  a  girl: 
with  money,"  faid  one  of  the  company.. 
Ic  He's  come  to  the  wrong  place  for  that/' 
anfwered  another.  '  r*  Women  are  fuch 
curfed  fools,"   faid  Grove,  <c  or  he  would 

be 
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fee  in  the  wrong  place  every  where."— 
Mifs  Peterfon  faid,  fhe  thought  Mr.  Ewer 
was  a  man  that  any  woman  might  like.. 
This  obfervation,  dropt  innocently  enough, 
offended  all  the  men  prefent :  they  feem- 
ed  to  take  it  as  a  reflection  on  them,  and 
unanimoufly  reprobated  her  tafte ;  and  ad- 
vifed  her  to  conceal  it,  if  foe  w:ouid  not 
fpoil  her  fortune. 

Mr.  J.  Grove  feemed"  particularly  pic- 
qued  j  and  defired  her  to  point  out  what 
there  was  in  Mr.  Ewer  to  admire.  *c  Why, 
Mifs  Nancy,  he  is  neither  young,  nor  gay, 
nor  rich,,  nor  handfome ;  and  nobody 
knows  who,  or  what."  cf  I  have  no  doubt 
of  his  being  a  gentleman/'  returned  fhe. 
<r  Perhaps,  Sir,"  faid  I,  ff  you  and  Mifs 
Peterfon  may  not  perfectly  agree  in  opinion 
as  to  what  conftitutes  that  characler.  I 
believe  fhe  has  a  notion  that  it  is  integrity 
of  principle,  liberality  of  fentiment,  and 
urbanity  of  man's  heart ;  whereas  many 
8-  people 
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people  make  it  to  confift  wholly  in  for- 
tune."  u  Why  really,  Ma'am,"  (aid  Mifs 
Grove,  taking  up  the  cudgel  for  her  bro- 
ther, "  You  will  find  it  d  ifEcult  to  con- 
vince us  ignorant  people  that  a  man  of 
ample  fortune  s  nor  a  gentleman,  or  that 
One  who  lives  upon  his  wits,  is  one." 

rf  I  afliired  her  I  was  nor  difpofed  to 
make  Co  vain  an  attempt  ;  and  the  conver- 
fation  took  another  turn. 

Mifs  Peierfon  continued  filent  and  de- 
jected the  remainder  of  the  viflt.  No  one 
offered  to  fee  us  home,  though  it  was  a 
civility  that  migi  t  ha\  .1  expected  from 

the  Groves,  as  it  could  take  them  but 
little  out  o*  their  way.  My  companion 
was,  I  believe,  hint  at  this  neglect \  for 
(lie  uas  more  out  of  temper  than  I  ever 
faw  her. — She  hardly  anfwered  when  I  at- 
tempted to  amufe  her;  and  once,  that  by 
chance  I  mentioned  the  name  of  Mr.  Ewer, 

in 
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in  relation  to  our  late  difpure,  fhe  faid, 
rather  peeviflily,  t(  that  ihe  wifhed  him  at 
York  ;  and  wondered  what  could  have  in- 
duced him  to  come  here." 


Tuesday  S. 

I  prefs  Mr.  Peterfon  to  haften  the  im- 
provements in  my  grove  :  he  always  fays, 
yes  ;  yet  it  goes  on  but  flowly.  I  am  im- 
patient to  furprife  Harriet,  with  my  im- 
provements, on  her  return.  What  depends 
upon  Mr.  Ewer  gbes  on  better;  ibr  l;e  has 
the  commiflion  for  Sailer's  monument. — 
He  is  very  diligent  in  his  office;  and  has 
been  three  times  to  M.  to  give  orders  about 
the  Hone.  He  allures  me  that  it  is  in  great 
foruardnefs.  He  is  as  anxious  as  I  can  be 
to  have  it  completed  againft  Harriet's  re- 
3  tuvn, 
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turn,  that  me  may  have  the  agreeable  fur- 
prife  of  finding  her  favourite  memorial, 
in  verfe,  of  her  own,  among  violets  and 
primrofes,  in  a  grove  of  evergreens,  which 
will  completely  fhelter  it  from  the  wea- 
ther. 

The  fpot  fronts  the  fouth,  and  is  {o 
warm,  that  Mifs  P.  has  confented  to  have 
fome  of  her  pots  of  myrtle  placed  in  the 
ground  there.  A  little  bubbling  fpring 
rifes  clofe  by,  which,  befides  keeping  our 
plants  frefh,  will  be  of  infinite  ornament 
to  our  defigm  The  fpot,  as  you  may  fup- 
pofe,  is  not  immcnfe;  but  we  have  con- 
trived, by  winding  the  walks  round  the 
trees,  and  each  other,  to  have  three  dif- 
tincl  ones.  One  called.  Les  Souveries,  leads 
to  Sailor's  tomb;  the  fecond,  which  is 
the  moft  extenfive,  winds  round  the  firft,, 
and  will  terminate  in  a  clofe  bower,  chiefly 
of  yew  and  laurel. 

The 
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The  fpring  already  defcribed  forms  he-;. 
a  (mail  rivulet,  fufficient  to  nourifh  a  weep- 
ing willow,  which  I  have  caufed  to  be 
planted  on  its  bank — the  only  oak  of  the 
grove  fpreads  its  branches  by.  This  re- 
treat is  peculiarly  mine  ;  and  I  have  in- 
fcribed  it  to  Love  and  Edward. 

The  third  walk,  which  is  the  gayeft,  is 
to  conduct,  to  an  alcove,  where  there  is  to 
be  a  ruftic  feat  well  fheltered.  This  I  fhall 
ornament  with  my  bed  care.  Here  my 
favourite  flowers— the  woodbine,  the  jef- 
famine  and  rofe,  are  to  interweave  their 
branches. 

I  call  it  Harriet's  bower;  and  have  de- 
dicated it  to  Friendship. 


W'dtieida). 
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Wednesday  6. 

I  fee  the  Larimers  every  day  ;  and  not 
unfrcquently  meet  Mr.  Ewer  at  their  houfe. 
He  is  as  afiiduous  as  ever  to  ferve  them; 
and  keeps  up  a  regular  correipondence 
with  the  friend  whom  I  have  already  men- 
tioned on  that  account. 

His  Lift  letters  advife,  that  fince  Mr. 
Larimer  finds  he  can't  get  rid  of  his  wife's 
claims  upon  him  by  the  llory  of  her  death, 
he  has  taken  another  method,  and  abfo- 
lutely  difowns  his'marriage  with  her. — 
The  witnefTes  of  it  being  dead,  it  will  be 
difficult  for  her  to  bring  fubftantial  proofs 
of  it. 

I  found  her  drowned  in  tears,  this  morn- 
ing,   at  this  nfcw  inftance  of  his  Villanyj 

which 
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which  pains  her  more  on  his  account  than 
her  own. 

Cf  Ah  !  honey,  my  dear,"  faid  me,  fob- 
bing, cc  I  can  bear  want  and  mifery,  but  I 
cannot  bear,  that  the  Hither  of  my  child, 
he  whom  I  love  beyond  all  the  world,  and 
would  die  to  fave,  fhould  be  a  villain  ; 
and  not  content  to  ftarve  his  family,  would 
brand  it  with  infamy."  I  could  anfwer 
nothing  but  tears  to  thefe  bitter  reflec- 
tions. 

The  fourceof  poor  Mifs  Larimer's  feems 
wholly  dried  up.  She  fits  fpeechlefs  and 
motionlefs,  like  Patience  en  a  monument; 
but  flie  does  not  fmile  at  grief.  Mr.  Ewer 
attending  me  home,  I  propnfed.  to  him  to 
help  me  in  a  little  fcheme  of  innocent  de- 
ceit, for  the  relief  of  thefe  unfortunate 
ladies,  and  to  (pare  their  feelings.  He 
readily    agreed;    and    I   gave   him   a    ten 

pound 
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pound  note,  which  he  is  to  produce  to- 
morrow, either  as  coming  from  the  worth- 
lefs  hufband,  or  as  a  further  fubTcription 
of  her  friends  in  London. 

I  fpoke  to  him  of  my  accidental  ren- 
counter of  the  lady  at  Briftol ;  from 
my  defcription,  he  faid,  it  was  clear 
that  it  was  the  very  Mrs.  Folwing,  who 
was  formerly  Mifs  Larimer's  intimate 
friend.  tf  I  know  not,"  faid  hey  li  why- 
it  never  occurred  to  me  to  apply  to  Fol- 
wing, who  is  a  worthy  fellow,  in  her  be- 
half. I  have  long  ceafed  all  correfpon- 
dence  with  him,  and  my  old  friends. — 
However,  upon  fuch  an  occaiTon,  certainly 
when  they  are  again  difireft,  I  {hall  take 
the  liberty  of  addre  fling  myfelf  there-'* 
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Thursday  7. 


Poor  Mrs.  Larimer  was  confoling  her- 
felf  yefterday  with  the  reflection,  that  out 
of  evil  comes  good.  <f  Yes/'  faid  Mr. 
Ewer,  <c  and  out  of  good  comes  evil," 
We  all  attacked  him  on  this  afTertion,  and 
defied  him  to  prove  it.  As  near  as  I  can 
recollect,  thefe  were  his  words  : — • 

t(  I  believe,  ladies,"  faid  he,  Cf  you  all 
know  me  too  well  to  accufe  me  of  irreli- 
gion,  or  any  defign  of  arraigning  Provi- 
dence, by  hazarding  an  opinion  that,  at 
firft  fight,  may  have  that  appearance  :  on 
the  contrary,  what  I  have  to  advance  tends 
to  prove  the  neceffity  of  evil  in  this  world 
as  it  is.     You  allow  that  it  is  productive 

of 
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of  good?  It  is  granted  :  for  my  oppodte 
aflertion,  which,  far  from  contradicting 
yours,  only  tends  to  confirm  it,  I  appeal 
to  your  ov/n  experience. 

%i  How  often  does  it  happen,  that  vir- 
tuous parents  have  worthlefs  offspring 
— excellent  maimers,  bad  fervants — gentle 
wives,  tyrannical  hufbands,  and  indulgent 
hufbands,  tempefcuous  wives  !  In  the  firft 
inftance,  perfons  who  have  all  their  lives 
been  uniformly  regular  and  virtuous,  may 
be  ignorant  of  many  of  the  fnares  to  which 
youth  are  expofed  ;  arid  of  courfe  not  guard- 
ing properly  againft  them,  their  own  inno- 
cence may  be  fatal  to  that  of  their  chiidien. 
Their  tendernefs  and  gentlenefs,  averfe  to 
curb  the  paflions  and  caprices  of  their 
young  charge,  yield  when  they  mould  refill ; 
and  the  patience  and  forbearance  they 
practife  fo  well,  too  eafily  excufe  the  want  of 
both  in  their  children  or  pupils. 


cr 
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u  It  is  thus  with  the  other  relations  of 
life  which  I  have  mentioned.  I  have 
known  a  very  good  temper  fpoiled  by  the 
over-yielding  of  another  that  happened  to- 
be  of  a  dill  better  :  the  patience  of  the  one, 
productive  of  impatience  in  the  other  :  a 
courfe  of  generous  proceedings  in  a  difin- 
tereded  obliger,  augment  felfifhnefs  in  the 
obliged ;  unfufpicious  and  uncorruptible 
integrity  in  the  employer,  occafion  dif- 
honefty  in  the  employed  ;  and  almoft  every 
\irtue  its  oppofite  vice,  not  indeed  of  nc- 
ceffity  and  always,  but  much  oftener  than 
you,  ladies,  would  eafily  believe.  The  evil 
fo  prevalent  in  our  corrupted  itate, balances 
the  bufinefs,  and,  as  you  obferve,  produces 
good  ;  for  a  paflionate  and  captious  parent 
and  matter,  will  probably  render  his  chil- 
dren and  dependants,  gentle,  patient,  and 
enduring;  a  libertine  father  will  probably 
have  fober  children  ;  his  own  fatal  ex- 
perience becomes  their  fafeguard  ;  for  no 
perfons  hold  fo  tight  a  curb,  as  thofe  who 

have 
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have  fek  the  inconvenience  of  having  had 
too  much  head  ;  none  are  fo  fevere  on  the 
follies  and  extravagancies  of  youths  as  thofe 
who  have  fpent  their  youth  in  follies  and 
extravagancies,  and  none  guard  again  ft  them 
fo  well.  Do  not,  however,  fuppofe,  ladies, 
that  by  this  (train  of  argument  1  mean  to 
be  the  advocate  of  vice  :  on  the  contrary, 
I  feek  to  juftify  the  ways  of  God  to  man  ; 
and  to  prove  that  in  this  ftate  of  imperfec- 
tion and  woe,  however  it  may  feem  to  our 
fhort-fightednefs,  "  whatever  is,  is  right.'* 


Friday  8. 

I  am  juft  returned  from  my  grove,  which 
I  found  improved  as  if  by  enchantment. 
The  fairies  mult  have  helped  Peter  out  with. 
Harriet's  bower  j  for  he  is  one  of  thofe 
who  are  flow  and  fure. 


It 
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It  is  covered  over  with  neat  lattice  work, 
painted  green  ;  the  feat  is  raifed,  the 
ground  matted,  and  all  the  flowers  of  the 
ftafon  are  filling  it  with  fragrance. 

I  ran  to  thank  Mr.  Peterfon  for  all  this 
kind  attention.  He  laughs,  and  looks  fly, 
as  is  his  cuftom  ;  but  made  no  anfwer  to 
all  my  fine  fpeeches. 


Saturday  9. 

I  have  this  moment  received  the  follow- 
ing note  from  Harriet,  dated  Rofefield* 
April  8. 

cc  How  I  long  to  fee  you  !  my  ever  dear 
friend  I  and  how  could  I  confent  to  leave 
you  1  Our  family  are  expecled  here  to 
dinner  to-morrow.     I  have  the  agreeable 
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commifllon  of  inviting  you  to  be  of   the 
party ;  and  fure  you  will  not  refufe  me. 

Cf  I  anticipate  the  pleafure — do  not  have 
the  cruelty  to  difappoint  me  :  and  take  me 
back  with  you,  if  poffible ;  for  here  I  do 
riot  feel  at  home.  I  have  nothing  to  in- 
tereft  or  amufe  me ;  and  if  my  couiin  had 
not  found  me  the  employment  of  making 
baby  things  for  her,  I  mould  have  been  fo 
at  a  lofs  what  to  do  with  myfelf,  that  cer- 
tainly my  looks  would  not  have  improved 
here. 

<f  I  hope  to  hear  better  accounts  of  the 
Larimers;  tell  them  I  long  to  fee  them— 
and  believe  me  ever, 

My  dear,  dear  Mrs.  Willars, 
Your  gratefully  affectionate, 

Harriet  Peterson.". 
P.  S.  I  write  to  my  coufin. 

Wednesday 
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Wednesday  13. 

I  went  with  the  family  on  Sunday,  my 
dear  Edward,  to  fpend  the  day  at  Rofe- 
field  ;  and  there  I  have  been  till  now. — 
The  weather  proving  wet  in  the  evening,  I 
was  induced  to  flay.  Mr.  Bertram  pro- 
mifed  to  bring  me  home  the  next  day  ;  but 
either  could  not  or  would  not  find  an  op- 
portunity till  now. 

Harriet's  joy  at  feeing  us,  reanimated 
her  languid  features.  She  was  enchanted 
to  do  the  honours,  and  fhew  me  about  the 
houfe  and  gardens,  which  are  comfortable, 
convenient,  and  very  agreeably  fituated. — 
Her  countenance  fell  when  fhe  found  that 
her  fcheme  of  returning  with  us  could  not 
take  place,  as  we  were  already  fo  crowded; 
but  when    the  rain  came  on,  and  it  was 
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fettled  that  I  fhould  flay,  fhe  cheared  up, 
and  was  quite  in  high  fpirits. 

Mifs  Peterfon  took  my  place  in  the 
chaife  home,  for  fhe  had  come  on  horfe- 
back  ;  and  was  not  to  be  prevailed  upon 
by  any  intreaties  of  her  mother  or  lifter  to 
remain,  although  fhe  ran  fome  rifk  of  be- 
ini*  wet. 

The  next  morning  proving  fair,  Harriet 
led  me  through  a  clofe  lane  to  a  very  ex-, 
tenfive  common. — ff  This,"  faid  fhe,  "  re- 
minds me  of  our  haunts  at  Southlands ; 
and  here  I  come,  every  day,  to  think  on 
abfent  friends  :  *'  on  you,"  fhe  continued, 
colouring,  "  and  the  Larimers.  How  con- 
cerned I  am  to  hear  that  their  difficulties 
increafe  inftcad  of  diminiihing.  Oh,  my 
dear  Mrs.  Willars  !  when  there  is  fo  much 
of  real  mifery  in  the  world,  why  rid 
make  to  ourfelves  imaginary   ones?" 

«  To 
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cc  To  make  the  burthen  equal,  my  dear/' 
faid  I,  "  that  every  one  may  have  their 
ihare,  however  difproportioned  the  gifts 
of  nature  or  of  fortune."  f*  Look  yon- 
der/' faid  me;  <f  I  proteft  I  never  favv  a 
human  creature  here  before;  and  as  if  on 
purpofe  to  illuftrate  your  obfervation, 
there  is  a  man  carrying  a  heavy  fack." 

"  That  is  a  phenomenon,  to  be  fure," 
faid  I ;  cf  let  us  approach  it."  As  we 
drew  nearer,  the  man  perceived  us,  and 
took  off  his  hat.  This  unufual  civility — for 
civility  is  rather  unufual  here — led  us  to 
notice  him  ;  and  we  both  thought  we  re- 
cognifed  his  countenance.  Harriet  firft  re- 
collecled  the  occafion  of  our  acquaintance 
— ri  As  fure  as  fate,"  faid  me,  "  it  is  the 
poor  bridegroom  we  favv  dragged  to 
church:  do  let's  inquire  after  his  wife." 

I  felt  rather  embarrafTcd  how  to  put  the 
queftion,  as  it  was  highly  probable  that 
he  had  left  her  to  her   ill  fate  ;  but  fome- 
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thing  intereding  in  the  man's  look  encou- 
raging me,  I  afked  him  if  he  did  not  re- 
coiled: having  feen  us  before?  i{  Yes,  an' 
pleafe  you,  Madam,' '  faid  he,  fcratching 
his  head,  tf  you  was  at  my  wedding,  Lord 
help  us ;  I'm  fure  I  fhall  never  forget 
you." 

Well,  my  honed  friend,  and  how  does 
it  turn  out  ?  better  than  "you  expected,  I 
hope.  You  look  like  an  honed  fellow, 
and  I  mould  be  glad  to  hear  that  you  were 
happy.  ,f  Why,  as  to  happy,"  faid  he, 
(f  I  can't  fav  much  for  that;  there  is  a 
child,  and  times  are  hard. — I  does  as  well 
as  I  can.  I  works  here  for  farmer  Mills, 
and  we  lives  there  hard  by." 

We  gave  each  a  lmall  prefent,  and  a 
great  deal  of  praife.  -—  We  promifed  he 
ft*  uld  never  want  a  friend,  while  he  con- 
tinued to  deferve  one  ;  and  took  his  direc- 
tion   to   fee   his    wife.      The   poor  fellow 
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thanked  us  with  his  eyes  full  of  tears,  and 
faid  it  fhouJd  not  be  his  fault  if  matters 
did  not  go  on  well  :  Cf  thof,  to  be  fure," 
faid  he,  cf  my  cafe  is  a  hard  one.  I  had 
an  honeft  induitrious  girl  for  a  fweet-heafr, 
that  I'm  fure  I  mould  have  been  happy 
with :  fhe  has  left  the  country  upon  it  ; 
and  I  am  tied  for  life. — Indeed  'tis  def- 
perate  hard,  ladies." 

ff  Hard  indeed  it  is,  poor  fellow,"  faid 
Harriet,  as  we  turned  away,  I  perfectly 
agreed  with  her  ;  and  we  drolled  on  flowly, 
and  fomewhat  reluctantly,  towards  the  cot- 
tage, which  we  could  now  diitantly  defcry. 
Arriving,  we  found  the  woman,  with  her 
child,  juft  going  out  to  fetch  water.  She 
recollected  us,  and  feemed  a  little  con- 
fufed.  We  faid  we  were  glad  to  fee  her 
comfortably  fettled,  for  the  houfe  feemed 
tolerable;  and  that  we  hoped  her  hufband 
was  kind  to  her. — c<  Oh,  very  kind,  in- 
deed," faid   fhe ;  <f  he's   a    little    mollon- 
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cholly,  to  be  fure,  but  never  gives  me  a 
bad  word."  We  praifed  his  conduct  as  it 
deferved  ;  and  giving  her  money  and  good 
advice,  jleft  her  blubbering  ;  but  fhe  failed 
to  intereft  us  fo  much  as  the  man. 

In  the  evening  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bertram 
entertained  us.  with  a  little  matrimonial 
dialogue  on  the  fubja^t  of  a  new  dog,  which 
the  gentleman  has  got,  and  the  lady  does 
not  approve. 

This  ended  in  fomething  very  like  a 
quarrel.  Harriet  tells  me  it  is  nothing 
new;  but,  faid  fhe,  they  make  it  up  again. 
It  feems  that  they  are  in  the  agonies  of  the 
ftruggle,  of  who  mall  be  matter. 

Tuefday  afternoon  two  neighbouring  fa- 
milies came  to  vifit  Mrs.  Bertram.  One 
of  them  confirmed  of  a  mother  and  two 
daughters,  of  whom  I  fhould  fay  nothing, 
if  their  inhuman  mockery  of  a  poor  object, 
6  the 
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the  only  child  of  the  other,  had  not  ex- 
cited our  difguft.  This  unhappy  young 
perfon  is  di (tor ted  by  nature  in  every  pofii- 
ble  way.  She  is  crooked,  lame,  and  blear- 
eyed  ;  in  fhort,  in  all  re  f pedis,  formed  to 
excite  pity  rather  than  mirth. 

The  milTes  above-mentioned  were  too 
vulgar  and  narrow-minded  to  feel  this 
truth,  and  were  laughing  at  their  unfor- 
tunate neighbour,  the  \vholc  of  the  vifit, 
and  that  in  fo  unJifguifed  a  manner,  I  fear 
it  could  not  efcape  her  notice.  Mrs.  Ber- 
tram joined  the  laugh,  and  feemed  to  think 
her  perfonal  defects  a  very  good  joke  : — 
While  her  hufband,  after  fhe  was  gone, 
talked  in  his  coarfe  way,  of  the  lady  they 
had  had  to  vifit  them. 

In  the  din.ru ft  this  fcene  was  calculated 
to  excite,  I  drew  comfort  from  the  con- 
trail: it  a  Horded  to  the  demeanour  of  Har- 
riet i  who,  though  trie  youngeft  of  all  pre- 
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fent,  far  from  joining  in  fuch  unfeeling 
mirth,  was  tenderly  afTiduous,  by  the 
kinder!  and  molt  delicate  attentions,  to 
conceal  it,  or  at  lead  to  atone  for  it  to  the 
arch  ]\]ifs  Exton — fo  the  other  young  per- 
fon  was  called, — who,  is  far  from  want- 
ing fenfe,  appeared  quite  charmed  with 
her  new  acquaintance,  and  very  grateful 
for  her  afliduities. 

Harriet  would  fain  have  accompanied 
us  back  to-day  ;  but  her  fortnight  was  in- 
lifted  upon  ;  and  her  coufin  feeming  to 
think  it  unkind  that  me  mould  wifh  to 
abridge  the  time  of  her  fir  ft  vifit,  imme- 
diately prevailed  ;  for  flie  had  always  much 
rather  oppofe  her  averfe  feelings,  than  fail 
in  attention  to  thofe  of  others.  She  wetted 
my  cheek  with  a  tear,  begged  to  be  remem- 
bered to  all  friends — not  forgetting  Toby 
and  Sappho. 


END  of  vol.  n. 
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